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WM.  B.  BRADBURY'S  GOLD  MEDAL  PIANO-FORTES. 


GOLD  MEDAIi, 


TWO  GOLD  MEDALS, 
ONE  SILVER  MEDAL, 

AND 

FOUR  FillST  PREMIUM  DIPLOMAS. 

Making  in  all 
SEVEN    FIRST    PREMIU3IS ! 

Bestowed    \ipon    Mr.   Wu,   B.    BKAuatrsY 
witbin  the  brief  space  of 

FOUE  WEEKS! 
By  the  Officers  of  State  Kaius,  and  by  the 
A.MKKXOAN  Institutk,  New  York  City, 

*'  FOR  THE  BEST  PIANO-FORTES." 
These  were  as  follows: 

GOLD  MEDALS 
N.  J.  STATE  FAIR,  held  at  Paterson,  1868. 
FAIR  OP  AM.  INSTITUTE.  Academy  of 
Music,  New  York  Oily,  1863. 

SILVEf?.  MEDAL. 
ILL.  STATE  FAIR,  Decatur,  1863. 

DIPLOMAG. 
KETT  YORK  STAH  E  FAIR,  Utlca,  1863. 
OHIO  STATE  FAIR,  Cleveland,  1868. 
VENN.  STAi  E  FAIR.  Nonistown.  1863. 
IND.  STATE  FAIR,  liulianapolla,  1863. 

JUDGES  AT  T  E  AMERICAN  INSTITUTE,  1863. 

L.  M.  GoTTscRALK,  A.  W.  Bero,  Clar£i 

W.  Bbames,  FK.^^NCls  H.  Bbown. 


GOLD  MEDAL. 


Thl8  is  nnprecedeiited  in  the  history  of 
the  I'iano-Forte  Trade. 

Wm.  B.  BRADBURY.  427  Broome  Street, 

Corner  of  Crosby,  ono  block  East  of  Broadway,  New  Torh. 
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TESTIMOHIALS  FHOM  CHLEBHATEG   PIAHISTS, 
'*       To  Wm.  B.  Bradbury's  New  Scale  Piano-Fortes. 

WILLIAM    MASON. 

•^Me.  Wm.  B    Bradbvky:— Dear  Sir,— After  repeated  tests  of  your  new  scale  Piano-Forte,  in  almos*^  five7^i/  variety  of 
musical  composition  and  expression,  I  find  that  they  possess,  in  the  highest  degree,  all  the  essentials  of  a  pkkfkct  Piano-  F«  .kte    ' 

1    *•  7.      ^iJ^^NDNEss,  purity,  equality,  and  duration  of  tone  are  combined  in  a  deereo  rarely  to  be  met  with,  while  the 
elasticity  and  perfection  of  the  action  gives  the  most  rapid  response  to  the  touch.     I  consider  them  a  very  superiok  instru-  ' 
MKNT  and  as  such  thev  will  command  the  highest  commendation  of  the  artiste,  the  critic,  or  amateur.-Yours,  very  trulv 

"New  York,  July  25,  1868.  »  Wm.  MASOK''  • 

HARRY    SANDKRSON.  ! 

»      "^er  »  tliorough  and  careftil  examination  of  your  New  Scale  Piano-Fortes,  I  take  great  pleasure  in  expressing  my  grati-  '' 
ncatlon  at  fludlugao  perfect  an  Instrument.    Of  the  many  qualifications  so  requisite  in  a  good  niano,  I  must  say  I   have  never 
met  with  any  which,  in  every  particular  as  to  quality  of  tone,  elasticity  of  touch,  and'  beauty  of  workmanship,  so  happily 
combines  them  all  as  do  your  New  Scale  Pianos.     1  can  most  cheerfully  recommend  them  to  allinterested  in  the  progress 
of  Musical  Science^-Youra  truly,  u  h  AERY  SANDEESON." 

"  oeptAmbor  16, 1863.  | 

OKO.   W.    MORGAN, 

ORGANIST    OF    GRACE    CHURCH,  N.  T. 
KJ.!^J^^^I^ Fa'.^^J^J^"fu\^^%'~^^'J^'  ^'''l~^^  you  wish  me  to  give  my  cmulid  ofdmon  of  your  New  Scale  Piano- 
L?rl^n,^^L*f^o«/^  *?**^^  *^?r  *^^"^  •°.'^^^  ^^»^^«*  ^^^^^-    Tlie  quality  of  tone  is  remarkably  fine,  and  the  action 
everything  that  can  be  desired,  and  I  can  only  add-let  the  Pianos  speak  for  themselves,  and  they  will  give  every  satisfaction 
and  1  have  never  seen  any  instrument  of  the  kind  that  has  pleased  me  more.-Most  faitlifully  yours,  'siacuon, 

New  York,  May  2, 1864.  ^  I  q^^   ^   MORGAN.- 

«.,     w     ^  «  J-   N-   PATTTSON. 

Mb.  Wm.  B.  Bradbury  :-Z)eflf>-  .9i^,-Having  thoroughly  examined  and  tried  your  New  Scale  Piano  Fortes  I  take 
^f^fnn?T'iff ,  "  '•««Of  |n«°<l»«g  them  to  those  desiring  a  superior  instrument.     For  duration,  fullness,  ami  singing  quahty 
°^J'w''v';*!T^*fl'^J^''?''yj'Vo^.r^'  *"*^  P^''^^«'  workmanship  throughout,  I  consider  them  equal  to  an^  1  have  seeiL         ^ 
iXKw   I  ork,  oeptemDer  o,  looo.  "IN    PATTmOTC" 

ROBERT    HELLER. 

"Mr.  Wm.  B.  Brvobury  -Dear  5ij-,_The  little  affair  at  your  Piano-Forte  Rooms  the  other  day.  when  I  chanced  to 

meet  Sanderson,  Morgan  and  others  was  a  musical  treat.     I  enjoyed  it  immensely  ;  not  only  on  account  'of  the  excellent  music  p 

made  on  the  occasi()ii,  but  also  because  it  is  always  pleasant  to  have  a  good  first  class  iustrume      to  play  upon :  and  when  'l 

Harry  Sauder..o!.  asked  me  to  visit  your  Establishment,  I  was  not  prepared  to  find  such  Pianos.     What  more  can  be  desired  I 

PERFECT*'^  of  these  instruments  I  don't  know  ;  for  in  every  particular  as  to  tone,  touch,  quality  or  power,  they  are  \ 

nj.~  r^^f  "®**/]^Z^u   ^^  Sanderson  and  myself  proved  the  equality  of  the  Pianos,  for  no  matter  which  instrument  we 
played  upon  and  I  believe  we  tried  eight  or  ten  of  them,  the  eflfect  was  always  the  same.-Truly  yours 

"New  York.  June,  1864.  - '-  -  ROBERT  HELLER." 

'        "    '  '       ^  I  —r  -  ■■  — .-^--^-^^  ..■  ..  ■■■-  -r^  T~^-T -.:= — ^— 


w. 


DESCRIPTION    OF   STYLES 


No,     4. 


No. 


No.     5. 


No.     1.     7  Octave.  French  round  corners,  i)lain. 

No.    2.    7  Octave,  Lakgk  Scale,  front  large  round  corners,  moulding  on  plinth,  carved  lyre  and  scroll  desk. 
7  Octave,  Large   Scale,  front  large  round  corners,  mouldings   on   rim  and  plinth,  carved  lyre    and 

scroll  (le.-^k. 
7  Octave,  Laugk  Scale,  front  large  round  corners,  large   mouldings  on  rim,  mouldings  on  plinth, 

EKVKi.K!)  T.)i',  o:irv(Ml  lyre  and  scroll  desk. 
7  Ocfcive,  L.vRGK  Scale,  front  large  round  corners,  beveled  top,  mouldings  on  rim  and  serpentine 

MOULDINGS  OK  PLINTH,  Gotliic  or  fluted  legs,  carved  lyre  and  desk. 
No.    6.    7  Octave,  Same  style  as  No.  5,  with  addition  of  carved  legs. 
No.    7.    7  Octave,  Four  large  round  corners.,  finished  all  round,  mouldings  on  plinth,  fluted  or  Gothic  legs, 

foncy  lyre  and  desk,  Large  Scale. 
No.    8.    7  Octave,  Four  large  round  corners,    finished  all  round,  mouldings   on  plinth,  carved  legs  and 

lyre,  Large  Scale. 
No.    9.     7  Octave,  Four  large  round  oowjers,  finished  all  round,  burpentinb  mouldings  on  plinth,  carved 

legs  and  lyre.  Large  Scale. 
No.  10.    7  Octave,  Four  largk  round  corners,  finished  all  round,  mouldings  on  rim,  serpentine  mouldings  on 

plinth,  extia  carved  legs  and  lyre. 
No.  10^.  7  Octave,  Four  large  round  corners,  finished  all  round,   extra  mouldings  on  rim,  largk  serpentine 

MOULDINGS  on  plinth,  elegantly  carved  legs,  Jyi''  and  desk. 
No.  11.    7j  Octave,  Four  large  lound  corners,   finished  ;11  round,  mouldings  on  rim    large  serpentine 

MOULDINGS    ON   PLINTH,     ELEGA^NTLY   CARVED   IcgS,  IvrC,    and   desk. 

No.  lU.  7  Octave,  same  as  No.  10^^,  with  extra  mouldings.     A  very  rich  case. 

l-^o.  12.  7i  Octave,  Four  large  round  corners,  elegantly  carved  case,  legs,  and  lyre,  elegant  mouldings. 
No.  18.  7i  Octave,  Agrasse  ;  extra  carving  on  case,  legs,  and  lyre.  An  elegant  instrument  in  all  respects. 
No.  14.     Grands,  according  to  style  of  case. 

Extra.     School  Piano,  7  Octave,  ricn  olack  walnut  ca.^e,  a  superior  instrument  for  Schools,  made  to  order. 
All  the  above  Instruments  are  made  with  Bradbury's  New  Scale,  full  iron  frame,  overstrung  bass, 

and  French  Grand  Action.     Every  Instrument  fully  vnrranttd.  '"  ^s,. 
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SABBATH    SCHOOL    MELODIES, 

COMPRISING 

%  ^xmt  Wmxti^  ai  ll^to  '^um  una  Pgmtts 

COMPOSED     AND     WRITTEN 

EXPRESSLY   FOR  THE    SABBATH    SCHOOL. 

together" WITH  MANY  OF  THE  BEST  OF  THE  WELL  KNOWN  SABBATH   SCHOOL   PIECES* 
BY     WM.     B.     BRADBURY, 

&UTH031     OK     "the     JTJBILBB,"     "  O  E  I  O  L  A  ,**     AND     MANY     OTHKB     MUSICAL     WOBSa, 

NEW     YOKK: 
IVISON,    PHINNEY,    BLAKEMAN    &    CO.,  , 

CHICAGO:    S.    C.    GRiaGS    k    CO. 
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Bntered,  acooramg  to  Act  of  Congress,  in  the  year  1S61,  by  W.m.  B.  BR\nnrRT,  In  tho  Clerk's  Office  of  tbe 
District  Court  for  the  District  of  New  Jersey. 

PREFACE. 

■The  design  or  this  book  is  doubtless  generally  understood,  viz.,  to  furnish  a  pleasing  variety 
•■of  good  NEW  music  and  hymns  composed  and  arranged  expressly  for  tho  Sabbath  School,  at  a  very 
:  moderate  price. 

The  largest,  most  complete  and  perfect  Hymn  and  Tune  Book  ever  made  for  Sabbath  Schools  is 
^^doubtlesa  the  Oriola,  a  book  that  has  now  become  the  standard  text-book  of  thousands  of  Sabbath 
Schools  throughout  the  country.  "We  do  not  pretend  to  compete  with  this  popular  work,  nor  do 
we  ask  those  using  it  to  lay  it  aside  for  a  single  day.  "We  simply  ask,  1st,  that  those  who  feel  that 
more  new  and  popular  music  would  enliven  and  interest  their  school,  try  the  Goldh>j  Chain,  and 
2ndly,  that  those  who  feel  that  they  must  have  a  low  priced  book  to  commence  with,  try  the  Golden 
Chain. 

^f  one  thing  we  feel  quite  sure,  viz.,  that  all  those  who  have  used  for  any  considerable  time  tho 
Oriola  will  certainly  call  for  the  Golden  Chain,  and  also  all  who  shall  introduce  the  Golden 
Chain  as  the  first  of  these  two  books,  will,  whenever  a  more  complete  and  extensive  work  is 
wanted,  seek  for  the  Oriola.  Of  the  Golden  Chain  we  will  only  add  that  for  its  size  we  believo 
no  work  can  be  found  to  compete  with  it  in  variety  and  attractiveness,  and  in  freshness  and  popu- 
larity of  nuelody  and  words. 

Movement  of  thk  music. — The  eflFect  of  a  stirring:,  popular  piece  of  music,  is  often  lost  by  a  misconception  of 
the  movement  intended  for  it  by  the  author.  To  effectually  avoid  any  such  misconception,  a  very  simple  method 
has  been  adopted,  by  wliich  the  proper  movement  of  each  piece  is  exactly  indicated,  without  the  use  of  a  Metro- 
nome. It  will  be  observed  that  directions,  partly  in  figures  are  given  to  the  different  pieces  at  their  beginning, 
as  "  24— Two  to  the  measure,"  &c,  &c.    The  meaning  of  which  is, 

Take  a  string  atrd  attach  a  light  weight  to  one  end  of  it,  and  hold  the  other  between  the  thumb  ard  flnsrer  at  a 
distance  of  twen.t(/-four  inch6f>,  from  the  fulcrum,  (the  thumb  and  finger).  Set  the  weight  in  motion,  oscillating, 
like  the  pencluluui  to  tho  clock,  and  now  these  two  vibrations  mark  the  time  of  a  measure  of  the  music.  This  then 
is  the  explanation, — "  string  twenty-fonr  inches  long,  two  vibrations  to  the  measure." 

"20—006  to  each  quarter  note,"  &c,  &c,  means  that  you  should  hold  the  string,  twenty  inches  from  tho 
weight,  set  it  vibratin:;,  and  one  vibration  to  each  quarter  note  indicates  the  exact  movement  of  that  piece. 

By  this  simple  process,  and  without  the  necessity  of  a  Metronome,  the  teachers  or  leaders  of  the  singing  can 
^  time"  the  different  piccns  at  home,  so  that  in  taldng  them  up  with  the  children,  he  will  net  be  under  tho  necess- 
ity of  ffuessiriff  at  the  ))roper  movt>ment. 

Hoping  that  the  Golden  Cumn  may  prove  a  blessing  to  many, — triat  every  link  may  be  found  sound  and  of 
the  purest  metal,  and  that  the  whole  may  prove  strong  enough  to  bind  together  in  one  harmonic  band  all  the  dear 
ones  of  the  houseliold  and  Sabbath  School,  its  author  prayerfully  sends  it  forth  on  its  little  missioa  of  love  and 
tong.    God  Bpecd  it 


NoTiCi!. — Muoh  the  !;irg<'ft,  |)r«>p<)rlion  of  the  Music  and  Poetry  m  this  t>ook  has  beeii  coik- 
posed,  written  anJ  arranged,  expressly  for  it,  and  having  been  "  Entered  according  to  Act  of, 
Congreso,"  by  the  author,  is  his  copyright  property.  Persons  desirous  of  reprinting  one  or' 
more  of  these  pieces,  fur  Sabbatli  School  Anniversaries,  or  for  any  other  purpose,  most  fikbt 
OBTAIN  PBRMissioN  OK  THE  AUTHOR.  Reprinting  them  without  such  permission  would  be  an 
infringement  upon  the  copyright,  and  any  person  so  treepassing  will  be  held  acceuntable. 


THE    aOLDEN    CHAIN. 


CHORUS. 

=|z=:^1i=:| 
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How  sweet  and  heavenly   is  the  sight,  When  those  that  love  the  Lord 

In   one     an  -  oth-er'  s  peace   de-light,  And   so      fuL  -  fill     his word  1 

O   may    we   feel  each  brother's  sigh,  And  with  him  bear   a      part; 
May  Bor-rows  flow  from  eye    to    eye,  And  joy  from  heart  to heart.    J  Praise  the  Lord, 


Praise  the  Lord, 


=t:=t: 


iise  the  Lord,  Praise  ye 


Praise  the  Lord,  Praise  ye  the    Lord, 


3.  Let  love,  in  one  delightful  stream, 
Through  every  bosom  flow ; 
Let  union  sweet,  and  dear  esteem, 
In  every  action,  glow. 

Praise  the  Lord,  &c 


Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah.  Praise  ye     the    Lord 
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4.  Love  is  the  golden  chain  that  bind& 
The  happy  souls  above ; 
And  he's  an  heir  of  heaven  who  finds 
His  bosom  glow  with  love. 
Praise  the  Lord,  &c. 
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THE  SUNDAY-SCHOOL.     C.  M. 
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The  Sunday-echool,  that  blessed  place,  Oh !  I  -wonld  rather  sray  "With  -  in  its  walls,  a 
•Tis  there  I  learn  that  Je-sus  died  For  sinners  such  as       I ;     Oh  ?  what  lias  all  the 
Then  let  our  grateful  tribute  rise,  And  songs  of  praise  be  given  To  Him  who  dwells  a  - 
And  welcome  then  the  Sunday-school,  We'll  read, and  sing, and  pray  That  we  maj'  keep  the 
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CHORUS 
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child  of  grace,  Than  spend  my  hours  in  play- 
world  be-side.   That     1  should  prize  so  high- 


bove  the  skies, 
gold  -  en  rule. 


For 

And 


such  a  bless -ing  given- 
nev  -  er  frora    it    stray- 


V  The  Sun(lay-BchooJ,th«Sunday-8chool,OM 
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'tis  the  j  lace  I     love 
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For  there  I  learn  the    golden  rule  "Which  leads  to  joys  a  -  bove. 
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Moderately  Quick. 


SUNDAY  SCHOOL  RECRUITING  SONG.  vtm.  b.  b^ao^t.     5 


Words  hy  the  author  of  "Iivant  to  be  an  angel.'^ 


w 


1.  To  our  dear  Sunday  school  there  ought  many  to  come,  W 
t.      God   meant  all  the  peo  -  pie  who  live  in  this  place,   To 

±4:=5?z=p=EtL^z:aEti=ttzitE|i=f:z:p:pz=f:: 


1.  To  our  dear  Sunday  school  there  ought  many  to  come,  Who  spend  Sunday  •wandering  or  trifling  at 
t.      God   meant  all  the  peo  -  pie  who  live  in  this  place,   To  hear  of    his  good-ness,  and  join  In       his 

0-^-0— 0-c-x s *- 


^ 


E^ll^iil 


home;       I'll      try    to  bring  one,  or    I'll  try  to  bring  tivo,   Yes,  all  that    I  can,  Fm  de-termined  to  do. 
praise;  So  I'll    try    to  bring  ori«,  or    FU  try  to  bring  itoo.   Yes,  all  that    I   can,  I'm  de-termined  to  do. 


II    J*      One  or  more  Boyi,     Oirhand  Bfxis,  er  tvxt  Girh  nlnne.  FULL  CIIOR  US.  S       IS    J  I 


til     try    to  bring  one,       Fll   try  to  bring  two 


Yes,  all  that  I 


wMi^^m^m^m^^^mmmmM 


Fm  de-termined  to  do. 


3,  Let  me  think ;  are  there  none  of  the  dear  ones  at  home. 
The  large,  or  the  little,  who  never  have  come? 

Oh,  I'll  beg  and  I'll  coax,  try  for  one,  try  for  two. 
Yes,  all  that  I  can,  I'm  determined  to  do. 

4.  My  cousins  and  p^aymntes,  who  live  in  this  street, 
I'll  ask  them  to  come,  the  next  time  that  we  meet; 
Who  knows  but  among  them  I'll  get  one,  or  two. 
For  all  that  I  can.  Fm  determiued  to  dx?> 


Out  there  in  the  lot  where  I  pass  every  day, 
How  many  spend  Sabbath  in  frolic  or  playl 
If  I  could  but  get  one  of  those  boys,  now,  or  two. 
To  come  here  next  Sabbath,  what  good  it  might  do* 
PeWiaps  up  to  heaven  some  day  I  may  go ; 
What  glory  and  blessedness  then  I  shall  kn-"^' 
But  I  ^ant  in  that  glory  that  many  may  thfi.e,— 
That  on&y  two,  yes,  all  I  can  take,  may  be  there. 


2C — Tioo  to  ecu-.*  Measure, 


I   RISE  TO  SEEK  THE   LIGHT/' 
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1.  I    sa-w    a  lit  -  tie  blade  of  grass,  Just  peeping  from  the    sod.     And  asked  it  why    it 

2.  I  asked  the  ea  -  gle   why  his  wing  To  ceaseless  flight  was  given;      As    if  he  spurn'd  eacfe 

3.  I  asked  my  soul,  what  means  this  thirst  For  something  yet  beyond,  What  means  this  eager- 
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Bought  to  pass  Be  -  yond  its  pres-ent     clod  ?       It  seemed  to  raise 
earth  -  ly  thing  And  knew  no  home  but  heaven  ?  He   answered,    as 
ness    to  burst  From ev-ery  earth-ly    bond?        It     answers,   and      I 


:?: 


8 


mm. 


:?5i1: 


-ji—^- 


i: 


its     ti  -  ny  head,  All 
he  fixed  his  gaze  Un- 
feel    it  glow  With 
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sparkling,  fresh  and  bright,  And,  wond'ring  at     the  ques  -  tion,  said,  "I     rise     to  seek  the 

dazzled   at     the     sight,       Up  -  on    the  sun's  me  -  ri  -  dian  blaze,  "  I     rise     to  seek  the 

firea  more  warm,  more  bright,  "All  is     too  dull,  too  dark    be  -  low,      I     rise     to  seek  l^e 


-0 — 0 0-r 


"I   RISE   TO  SEEK   THE   LIGHT."    (Concluded; 


ligH 


=m 


:±:± 


tpn^p 
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rise, 


I    rise      to     seek  the      light." 


light. 


rise      to  seek     the     light." 


COME.  CHILDEEN,  RAISE  YOUa  VOICES  HIGH. 


t2d  Htmn.] 


1.  Come,  children,  raise  your  voices  high, 

Your  Saviour's  love  proclaim, 
And  with  the  choirs  of  earth  and  sky 

Unite  to  praise  his  name : 
Sing  how  he  left  the  realms  of  light. 

Where  the  bright  angels  dwell. 
And.  passing  through  death's  gloomy  night, 
Redeemed  the  world, 

Redeemed  the  world  from  heU. 

2.  Yes,  we  will  gladly  join  our  lays 

With  heaven' s  seraphic  throng, 
And  offer  in  our  earthly  days 
To_Christ  our  grateful  song: 


And  oh  that  all  would  join  to  sing 

That  Saviour's  I6ve,  who  came. 
Mankind  from  chains  of  sin  to  bring 
To  liberty. 

To  liberty  again  1 
Then  loud  hosannas  to  our  King; 

Jesus,  eternal  God  I 
Let  earth  with  joyous  anthems  ring, 

To  spread  his  fame  abroad ; 
Let  every  tribe  and  nation  own 

His  just  and  righteous  sway. 
And  all  unite  to  hasten  on 
The  great,  the  great, 

The  great  millennial  day. 


Bold. 


DUKE   STREET.      L.  M. 


13—0»-«  to  each  J. 


^■~^- 


GOD  SPEED   THE   RIGHT. 


1st. 


r— ^- 


:t: 


ini 


"1 


.;-i?-- 


_]___,N 


N'ow  to  heaven  our  prayer  as-cend-iog,  God  speed  the  right ! 


Ne'er  de-spair-iog,  tho' 


■  "I    la     a       no  -  ble  cause  con-tend-ing,  God  speed  the  [Omit.]  right ! 
^   (    Be  that  prayer  a  -  gain  re  -  peat-ed,  God  speed  the  right  1 

■  (  Ne'er  de-spair-iog,  tJao'   de  -  feat  -  ed,  God  speed  the  [Omit.]  right ! 

■6^  -6^ 


Be  their  zeal   in 


m^kdm^kimm^m 


Like  the  good  and 
JL      ^      ^      ^ 

fi:z:ri|g=:!ir=^:zz;irz:(: 


r-  1    ■• 

heaven  recorded,  With  success  on  earth  rewarded,  God  speed  the  right  1  God  speed  the  right  I 
great  in  sto-ry,    If  they  fail,  they  fail  with  glory,  God  speed  the  right !  God  speed  the  right  I 


:^=^z:^iz^: 


t=:t=t=t 


-^— ^- 
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3.  Patient,  firm,  and  persevering, 

God  speed  the  right ! 
N"e'er  the  event  our  danger  fearing, 

God  speed  the  right  1 
Pains,  nor  toils,  nor  trials  heeding. 
And  in  heaven's  own  time  succeeding, 

God  speed  the  right  1 


Still  their  onward  course  pursuing, 

God  speed  the  right ! 
Every  foe  at  length  subduing, 

God  speed  the  right  1 
Truth,  thy  cause,  whate'er  delay  it, 
There 's  no  power  on  earth  can  stay  i\ 

God  speed  the  right  1 


10— Two  to  each  Measure. 
jiSpbightly. 

— ^e3=? 


NEVER   LATE." 


S.  S.  Meloi»xj:,8.    "Vv. 


-US-' 

For  'tis  wrong  to    doze 


1.  I'll    a-wake    at    dawn    on  the  Sab-bath    day,     For 'tis  wrong  to    doze     ho -ly  time      a  -  way; 

2.  Birds  a-wake    be  -  times ;  eve-ry  mom  they  sing ;  None  are  tar  -  dy  there,  when  the  woods  do    ring ; 


^: 


V-tp^- 


-bM^- 


f=F=F 


With  my  les  -  sons  learned,  this  shall  be    my    rule —    Nev  -  er    to    be    late     at  the   Sab  -  bath  school. 
So  when  Sun  -  day  comes,  this  shall  be    my    rule—    Nev  -  er    to    be    lata     at  the   Sab  -  bath  school. 


When  the  summer's  sun  wakes  the  flowers  agiin, 
They  the  call  obey — none  are  tardy  then ; 
Nor  will  I  forget  that  it  is  my  rule 
Never  to  be  late  at  the  Sabbath  schooL 


4.  But  these  Sabbath  days  will  soon  be  o'er, 
And  these  happy  hours  shall  return  no  more 
Then  I  '11  ne'er  regret  that  it  was  my  rule 
Never  to  be  late  at  the  Sabbath  schooL 


Lord,  dis  -miss  us  with  thy  bless-ing;  Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace  ;  Let  us  each,  thy  love  pos  -sess-ing, 
Thanks  we  give  and  a  -  do  -  ra  -  tion,  F©r  thy  gos-pel's  joy-ful  sound  ;  May  the  fruits  of  thy  sal  -  va-tion 
Then,  whene'er  the    signal 's  giv  -  en       Us  from  earth  to   call   a  -  way,    Borne,  oa     an-gel's  wings,  to  heav-en — 


^=f 


SiK^ri 


^g|£pE^gi3J^^B^^^^ 


5^i^:^^:^=f 


_  _  _^l ^~^<        .^  H 1 " 1 1 1 ' 1 ^v=r-" -^- 

Tri  -  umph  in  le  -  deeming  grace  ;  O,  re  -  fresh  us,  O,  re  -  fresh  us,  Traveling  through  this  v/il-der-ncss. 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  a -bound;  May  thy  presence,  May  thy  presence  With  us  ev  -  er  -  more  be  found 
Glad  the     summons    to     o  -  bey —    May  wo     ev  -  er,    May  we     ev  -  er     Reign  with  Christ  in    end-less  day. 


10 


SWEET   HOUR   OF  PRAYES. 


n—One  to  each  J 
Slow. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbttst. 


1.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer !  sweet  hour  of  prayer  1  That  calls  mo  from  a  world  of  care,  And  bids  rae  at  my  Father's 
.  c.      And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare  By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer,  And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's 

^  ^  #.  S^  A  ^       1*^ 


t  u  r 


throne  Make  all  my  wants  and  wisJies  known :  In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief,  My  soul  has  often  found  relief; 
snare  By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

^  A  A J         ^-- 


^   4L   Jt.  1  ^'^^'  JL   JL  #.   JL  P"^' 


2.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer  1  sweet  hour  of  prayer ! 
Thy  wiags  shall  my  petition  bear, 
To  him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness, 
Engage  the  waiting  sonl  to  bless ; 
And  since  he  bids  me  seek  his  face, 
Believe  his  word,  and  trust  his  gr-ace, 

|:  I  '11  cast  on  him  my  every  care. 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer !  ;|| 


3.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer  !  sweet  hour  of  prayer^ 
May  I  thy  consolation  share  ; 
Till,  from  Mount  Pisgah's  lofty  height, 
I  view  my  home,  and  take  my  flight: 
This  robe  of  flesh  I  '11  drop,  and  rise 
To  seize  the  everlasting  prize  ; 

j|:  And  shout,  while  passing  through  the  air. 
Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour  of  prayer.  :| 


Bpbightly. 


O:?,  COME   TO  THE   SUNDAY-SCHOOL  WITH   ME. 


U 


20— One  to  each  Measure. 


3v: 


^^— H'-4. 
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1.  oil,  come    to 

2.  We've  teachers 
Chorus. — Oh,   come    to 


the 
and 
the 


,^                                .       .  ,         I 

Stm- day-school  with   me,  Where  sweetly  the  hours  will  pass     a-wayl 

scho-lars    kind      and  true;  We've  plenty  of    books,  both  old,  and  new ; 

Sun  -  day  -  school  with  me.  Where  sweetly  the  hours  will  pass     a-wayl 


m 


ii^^^gsii: 


K  S  N        I  N        K  END. 


Oh,  come  with 
We  read,  and 
Oh,  come  with 


a 

we 


foot -step  light 
sing,  and  join 
foot -step  light 


and  free,      And  make  no      de-lay,      make  no   de  -  lay. 

in  prayer,   '  T  is  sweet  to      be  there,  sweet  to    be  there. 

and  free.     And  mako  no      de-lay,      make  no   de   lay. 


Around     and      a  -  bout  us  true  happiness  floats, WTii' 
Around     and      a  -  bout  us  true  happiness  floats,  &c. 


Around     and      a  -  bout  us  true  happiness  floats,WTiile  voices  that  love  us  breathe  out  their  soft  notes 
Around     and      a  -  bout  us  true  happiness  floats,  &c. 

pg  —e—9-r0 — 0 —0 
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OH,  COME  TO  THE  SUNDAY-SCHOOL.    c:onci.(jded.\ 


I^^^::^z::r■I^^=^z:^zI^^:p^T^i 


^-.^^ 


D.C. 


-^ 1  -  0 


'ou  and  for  me. 


BO     pleasant,  so     happy  and  free,  As  the  dear  Sunday-school  for  you  and  for  me. 


t^-^--^- 


^H^ 
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A    BRIGHTER    DAY. 

"then  look  ttp,  rou  yotjb  redemptiok  deaweth  nigh." — Luke  xxj.  28. 
12— One  to  each  J. 


-31 — g ^ £_^_^_±_^ ^p ^ 1_^ 0 0-^—0 1-1 j p 


1.  "  Lift  your  heads"  with  faith;  the  mor  -  row     Dawneth  bri^ht-er       than    to-day; 

2.  Art   thou  lone  -  ly,       sad,  and   wea  -  ry,      "Watcliing  through  the    si  -  lent  iiigiit  I 


^^fe 


1=1=1==:T=ir=:, 


:^=E=lzE3: 


:i:^z=::|=1=:1: 


~:i=; 
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I'^Zit 
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^ — 
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An  -  gel      hands  "will 
Dry    thy     tears,  the 


W 


=zt: 
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lift      the       shad  -  ows,  Chase  the  gathering  gloom  a  -  way. 
o  -    rient     glis  -  tens     Like   a     thread  of      sil  -  ver  light. 

r^-zzz^^zzzi^zzzTi^iizriilizii^iiz-izii^iipT^z^^zqii-^c 


cnoBus.ff 


A   BRIGHTER   DAY.        (Concluded.) 


13 


r 

'Lift  your  heads,"  the     day    is    break-ing.    Soon  the  mora- ing     "will      ap-pear; 


fc^=£EE^E 


^=^^F=F^ 
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Ccrr_if; 
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m^illal^Pi 


1  t 

See     the    earth  from    slum  -  ber     wak  -  ihg ;  "  Lift  your  heads,"  the  day  draws  near. 


w 


£=EE^E 


in^^niiiiig^^i 


3.  Does  the  night  seem  long  and  weary — 

Dangers  threatening  'long  the  way  ? 
Joy  will  soon  return  to  bless  thee, 
Soon  will  dawn  a  brighter  day. 
Chorus — "  Lift  your  heads,"  &c. 

4.  What,  though  wars  and  earth's  commotions 

Try  your  faith,  and  cause  dismay  ; 
God,  your  Father,  rules  the  nations, 
He  will  send  a  brighter  day. 
Chorus — '•  J  ift  your  heads,"  <fec 


Let  the  heart  be  cheered  with  gladness, 
Though  the  sun  is  veiled  from  sight; 

See !  the  stars  are  brightly  beaming 
Through  the  shadows  of  the  night. 

Chorus. 

Look !  e'en  now  the  morn  is  breaking. 
See  the  shadows  flee  away  ; 

See  !  the  earth  from  slumber  wakitlg, 
"Lift  your  heads!"  behold  the  day! 


24 — l^o  to  each  MMHure. 


WHO   SHALL   SING? 


rj±|^=g==:^^pJz=I^I|~^z:^II:^^=^_=::|-pqz==::tvT^ 


^   j  Who     shall  sing,     if        not     the     chil  -  dren,    Did      not    Je  -  sua     die      for  them  ?  } 
'  I  May      they  not,    with     oth  -  er      jew  -  els.      Sparkle        iu       his      di    -    a  -  dem?    f 
D.  c. — Why,     un  -  less      the     song    of      hear  -  en    They     be  -  gin      to    prac  -  tice  here  ? 


:p= 
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Why     to  them  were    voic  -  es      giv  -  en.    Bird  -  like  voic  -  es,    sweet  and    clear 


D.a 


f=F=tf 


v=^ 
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2. 

There's  a  choir  of  infant  songsters. 

White-robed,  round  the  Saviour's  throne ; 
Angels  cease,  and,  waiting,  listen ! 

Oh !  'tis  sweeter  than  their  own  1 
Faith  can  hear  the  rapturous  choral, 

When  her  ear  is  upward  turned ; 
Is  not  this  fiG  snme,  perfected. 

Which  upoa  the  earth  they  learned  ? 


3. 

Jesus,  when  on  earth  sojourning, 

Loved  them  with  a  wondrous  love ; 
And  will  he,  to  heaven  returniag. 

Faithless  to  his  blessiag  prove? 
Oh!  they  can  not  siug  too  early  ! 

Fathers,  stand  not  in  their  way  ! 
Birds  do  siag  while  day  is  breaking — * 

Tell  me,  then,  v/hy  should  not  they  ? 


IS-ihvotoeachJiieamre.    HASTE  AWAY  TO  THE  SABBATH  SCHOOL.  15 

Words  by  Lucius  Habt,  Esq.  Music  by  W.  B.  B. 


Hark  !  how  the  cheerful  morning  bells  Call  us  a  -  way  to  Sabbath  school ;  Their  sacred  chime  our 
2/ &,it!-G7ia.  (  With  happy  faces,  one  and  all,  We  haste  a  -  way  to  Sabbath  school ;  And  hearts  as  hap-py 
1  j«  &;ui-CAo.  (  In  Sunday  dress-es  neat-ly  clad,  A  -  way  we  haste  to  Sabbath  school ;  No  day  in  all  the 
id  Sjvu-Cho.  }  Our  lessons  learned,  our  books  in  hand,  A-way  we  haste  to  Sabbath  school ;  The  happiest  children 


^m 
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:»=* 
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FULL  CHORUS. 


^^m 


du  -   ty      tells,  A  -  way  to  Sab-bath  school.  T 

at      the     call,  A  -  way  to  Snb-bath  school.]*  Then  let 

week  more  glad,  A  -  way  to  Sab-bath  school.? 

in      the     land,  A  -  way  to  Sab-bath  school.]   Then  let 


us  haste  a  -  way,  haste  a  -  way    to   ths 
us  haste  a  -  way,  haste  a  -  way   to   the 


Sabbath  school.  Then  let  us  haste  away,  a 


3.  'ist  Semi-  We  lovo  to  meet  together  there. 


Chorus. 


2d  Semi 
Cfhorus. 


Within  our  pleasant  Sabbath  school ; 
And  all  unite  in  praise  and  prayer. 

Within  the  Sabbath  school. 
And  this  our  bond  of  love  shall  be. 

We're  happy  in  our  Sabbath  school; 
And  with  our  hearts  in  harmony, 

We'll  haste  to  Sabbath  scliool. 
CAorus.— Then  let  us  haste,  tfcc. 


way    to  the  Sabbath  school,     A  -  way    to  the  Sabbath  schooL 


4.  \st  Semi-  The  Sabbath  light  shines  clear  and  bright. 
Chorus.        Away  we  haste  to  Sabbath  School ; 
The  church,  it  is  a  pleasant  sight, 
Away  to  Sabbath  school; 
M  Semi-  This  sweetest  day  of  all  the  seven— 
Chorics.        We'll  haste  aw;iy  to  Sabbath  Bcho<dj 
And  run  the  shining  road  to  hea^^eo^S 

Away  to  Sabbath  school. 
Chorus. — Then  let  us  haste.  *^. 


1.  If         I   were    a  Toice,  a  per  -  suasive  voice,  That  could  travel  the  wide  world  thro* 

2.  I  would  fly,    I  would  fly      o'er    land  and  sea,  Where  a    hu  -  man  heart  might  be, 
If         I  were    a  voice,    a  consoling  voice,     I  would    fly  on  the  wings  of  the  air, 


-IF   I   WERE  A  VOICE. 


Song,  with  Echo. 


-^-t^- 
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I  would  fly     on   the  wings  of  the  morn-ing    light,       And  speak    to    the  men  with 
I  would  tell  them  a  tale,    or  I'd  sing     a       song,        In    praise    of    the   right,      in 
The      houses      of  sor-row  and  guilt  I'd    seek,      And  calm       and      truth  -    ful 
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Ecuo, 
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gen  -  tie  might,  And  tell  them  to  be  true,  And  tell  them  to  be  true, 
blame  of  the  wi'ong,  And  tell  them  to  be  good,  And  tell  them  to  be  good, 
words  I  'd  speak.  And  whisper  of  sweet  hope.  And  whisper  of  sweet  hope. 


^ 


Be 
Be 

Sweet 


true,  Be 
good.  Be 
hope.  Sweet 


^lEE 
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IF 


I  WERE   A   VOICE. 

Echo. 


(  Concluded.)  X7 

Echo  for  4th  and  5th  stanzaa, 


true, 
good, 
hope, 


And  tell  them  to     be  true,  Tell  them  to  be  true. 

And  tell  them  to     be  good,  Tell  them,  <fcc.       Joy  -  ful  sound,  Joyful  sound. 

And  whis-per    of  sweet  hope,  Whisper,  &q.       God     is     love,    God  is  love. 


Mie^^IIIe^i 


g: 


If  I  were  a  voice,  an  immortal  voice, 
I  would  fly  the  whole  earth  around ; 
And  wherever  man  with  error  bow'd, 
I  'd  publish  in  notes  both  long  and  loud. 
The  Truth's  most  joyful  sound. 

Joyful  sound.     [JScho,  Joyful  sound.) 
The  Truth's  most  joyful  sound. 

JEcho. — ^Truth's  most  joyful  sound. 


1 


zsi- 
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5.  I  would  fly,  I  would  fly  on  the  wings  of  day, 
And  point  to  the  realms  above  ; 
I  would  fly,  I  would  fly  over  city  and  town. 
And  drop  like  a  happy  sunlight  dovv^n, 
And  whisper,  God  is  love. 

God  is  love.     {Echo,  God  is  love.) 
And  whisper,  God  is  love. 

Echo. — Whisper,  God  is  love. 


REEVES.      C.  M. 


^iS* 


W.  B.  B. 

From  "  Sab.  H.  and  Tune  Book.' 
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\\       1.  In  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee,  In  vain  my  soul  would  try  To  shun  thy  presence,  Lord,  or  flee  The  notice  of  thine  eye. 


sz: 


2.  Thine  all-surrounding  eight  surveys 
My  rising  and  my  rest ; 
My  public  walks,  my  private  ways, 
The  Becrets  of  my  breast. 


3.  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord, 
Before  they're  formed  witliin  ; 
And  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word, 
He  knows  the  sense  I  mean. 


18  GATHER  THEM  IN. 

''GO,  THEEEFOBE,  INTO  THB  HTGHWATS  ATTO  HEDGES  A»t>  COWPBL  THIM  TO  OOHS  IN.** — Luke  sdy.  23k 

16 — Two  to  each  Measure.    With  Peomptness  and  Animation. 


:3ti:.i==tt=a 


Ga-ther  them 
Ga-ther  them 


^j: 


ther  them   in, 
•  ther  them    in. 


chil  -  dren 
Ga  -  ther    the      chil  -  dren 
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May  66  Hung  as  a  Duet. 
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Gather 
Gather 
Gather 
Gather 


them  in  from  the  broad  highway,  Gather  them  in,  gather  them  in ;  Gather  them  in    in  this 

them  in  from  the    prairies  vast,  Gather  them  in,  gather  them  in ;  Gather  them  in  of 

them  in  from  the  street  and  lane,  Gather  them  in,  gather  them  in  ;  Gather  them  in,  both  the 

the  deaf,  and  the  poor,  and  blind.  Gather  them  in,  gather  them  in ;  Gather  them  in  with    a 


— ?-? 


CHORUS. 


'^m^^pm0mm^^ 


gos 


halt 
wUl 


ga  -  ther   them 
ga  -  ther   them 
ther  them 
ga  -  ther   them 


^=^ 


iry  cast,  Ga  -  ther,  ga-ther   them  in.  (  Gather  them  in,   let  the  house  be    full, 

md  lame,  Ga  -  ther,  ga  -  ther  them  fn ;  [ 

ing  mind,  Ga  -  ther,  ga  -  ther   them  in.  )  Gather  them  in,   let  the  house  be    full,  Ac 

^  ^  •  ^          N  N       S       S  , .  .^^^^^^.#.      -C-    g   , 


GATHER   THEM    IN 

Full  CHORUS. 

s 


(COxVCLUDSD,) 
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Gather  them  ia    to   the  Sunday-school ;  Gather  them  in 
^^^^^^^     ^       .(^   ^   .0.    ^ 


Gather  them  in,      Gather  the  children 


— 9 # »— hr- 


r:- .«_«_« 


'.=^K 


r: 


y  ^  P  r  r  r 


3.  Gather  them  in,  gather  them  in, 

Gather  the  children  in  ; 
Gather  them  in  that  are  seeking  rest, 

Gather  them  in,  gather  them  in  ; 
Gather  them  in  from  the  East  and  West, 

Gather,  gather  them  in. 
Gather  them  in  that  are  roaming  about. 

Gather  them  in,  gather  them  in ; 
Gather  them  in  from  the  North  and  South, 
Gather,  gather  them  in. 

Chorus. — Gather  them  in,  &c. 


4.  Gather  them  in,  gather  them  in. 

Gather  the  children  in ; 
Gather  them  in  from  all  over  the  land. 

Gather  thera  in,  gather  them  in  ; 
Gather  them  in  to  our  noble  band, 

Gather,  gather  them  in  ; 
Gather  them  in  with  a  Christian  lore, 

Gather  them  in,  gather  them  in  ; 
Gather  them  in  for  the  Church  above, 
Gather,  gather  them  in. 

Chorus. — Gather  them  in,  &c. 


HEBRON.      L.  M. 

J-^-r-^ ^-Id: 


DR.  LOWELL  MASOX. 


1.  Thus  far  the  Lord  has  led  me 


Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  my  day 


Aixl  every  evening  shall  make  known 


Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 


^4-_i pj-p-i    .     ti-r-:i_^-P^p^T=nz^ 


2.  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 
And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home; 
But  he  forgives  my  follies  past ; 
He  gives  me  sstrcngtii  for  days  to  come. 


Sv  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep  ; 

PcRce  is  the  pillow  for  my  head  ; 
TVI'ile  well-appointed  angels  keep 

Their  watchful  stationy  round  my  bed 


20  FAR   OUT   UPON   THE  PRAIRIE.    7s  &  63.    Home  Mission  Song.* 

IB— Two  to  each  Measure. 


i'ar    out      up  -  on    the     prai    -    rie     How      many    chil  -  dren     dwell,    "WTio  nev  -  cr  read     tho 
Tor   they  have  no    kind  pas    -   tor,  Whose  lov  -  ing  words  have      told        Of    Je  -  cus,  the    good 

ft ^^ ff— ^ f9— r^-i ^— r^ ^— * — *-r-^^* 0  ri — -"J"— "?"— f'-r 

^.rb^-, — hi 1 \ 1 — hi F 1 — rl;;; ^—^ — *-i-i — » ^-\-^ — ^ — ' '- — F 

V-'^r— 1?-| — t?-^l -^— p-Lf— t^-C— ^-t c_^_t: p— t^-f 


fck 


^i 
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m^ 


Bi    -    ble.     Or    hear    the    Sab -hath     bell; 
Shep  -  herd,  And  called  them  to        his        fold ; 


And  when  the    ho   -  ly    morn  -  iijj  "Wakes 
No     Sab  -  hith  school  in    -  vit   -    ins      Its 


ble,    Or    hear    the    Sab  -  bath     bell. 


J-__^hNJ 


D.  C. 


L -I 

ns        to      sing  and      pray,     They  spand  the  pre-cious  moments  In      i  -   dlo  -  ncss  and      play, 
pleas  -  ant  doors  with  -  in,  No  teach-er's  voice  en-treat -lag   To  leave  tho  way    of        Bin. 


^M: 


EEEEEEESZ^E-- 
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Written  for  tlie  Anniversary  of  the  S.  S.  Miss.  Association  of  the  lith  Pres.  Church,  N.  Y. 


HYMNS  TO    "FAR   OUT   UPON   THE   PRAIRIE." 


8.  I  wish  that  I  could  tell  them 

How  Jesus  came  to  die, 

"When  he  for  little  children 

Left  his  bright  throne  on  high ; 
And  all  the  sad,  sad  story 

Of  sorrow  which  he  bore, 
"When  for  his  crown  of  glory 
A  crown  of  thorns  he  wore. 
Chorus. — Far  out,  etc. 

4.  And  so  each  mom  and  evening^ 
Whene'er  I  kneel  in  prayer, 
I'll  ask  the  gracious  Saviour 
To  send  his  gospel  there ; 
That  in  the  glorious  city 

In  which  he  dwells  above, 
We  all  may  sing  together 
Of  his  redeeming  love. 
Chorus. — Far  out,  etc. 


MILLENNIUM  SONG. 

1.  Rejoice,  all  ye  believers, 

And  let  yo\ir  lights  appear. 
The  evening  is  advancing, 
.  And  midnight  now  is  near  ; 
The  Bridegroom  is  arising. 

And  soon  he  draweth  nigh  ; 

Up,  up,  and  watch,  and  wrestle. 

At  midnight  comes  the  cry. 

Cho — Rejoice,  etc. 

2,  See  that  your  lamps  are  burning. 

Replenish  them  with  oil. 
And  wait  for  you^  salvation — 

The  end  of  earthly  toil. 
The  watchers  on  the  mountain 

Proclaim  the  Bridegroom  neax: 
Go  meet  him,  as  he  cometh, 

■With  Hallelujahs  clear. 
Cho. — Rejoice,  etc 


3.  Ye  wise  and  holy  virgins. 

Now  raise  your  voices  higher, 
Till,  in  the  songs  of  Jubilee, 

They  meet  the  angel  choir. 
The  marriage  feast  is  waiting. 

The  doors  wide  open  stand. 
Be  ready,  then,  to  meet  him, 

The  Bridegroom  is  at  hand. 

Cho. — Rejoice,  etc. 

4.  Ye  saints,  who  here  in  patience 

Your  cross  and  suff' rings  bore^ 
Shall  live  and  reign  for  ever, 

When  sorrow  is  no  more. 
Around  the  throne  of  glory, 

The  Lamb  ye  shall  behold. 
In  triumph  cast  before  Him 

Your  diadems  of  gold! 

Cho. — Rejoice,  etc 

6.  Our  Hope  and  Expectation, 
O  Jesus  I  now  appear ; 
Arise,  thou  Sun,  so  longed  for. 

O'er  this  benighted  sphere  I 
With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted. 

We  plead,  O  Lord,  to  see 
The  day  of  earth's  redemption. 
That  brings  us  unto  thee  I 
CAo.— Rejoice,  etc. 


DOXOLOGY. 

To  thee  be  praise  for  ever 

Thou  glorious  King  of  kings  I 
Thy  wondrous  love  and  favor 

Each  ransomed  spirit  sings ; 
Wft '  II  celebrate  thy  glory 

With  all  thy  saints  above, 
And  shout  the  joyful  story 

Of  thv  rp/lprTnin^  lova. 


THE  STAR-SPANGLED    BANNER. 

N^ewly  Arranged  and  brought  within  an  eaaey  compass/or  Clwrus  Singing^  by 
SOLO.or  8EM1-CH0RVS.     10~ Ojio  to  each  J 


ViilL  B.  BBAOBTTZy. 


1.  O'tTT'.     say,    can    you    see      by  the  dawn's  ear  -  ly    light,  What  so  prond-ly  we  hailed     at    the 

2.  Oa  the  shore  dim  -  ly      seen  thro' the  mists  of     the    deep, W  here  the  foe's  hauglity  host    in  dread 


i^ipgMiiigiiiiiiiii 


twi  -  light's  last  gleaming,  Whose  broad  stripes  and  bright  stars,  thro'  the  per-il  -    ous   fight,    O'er  the 
si  -  lence    re  -  pos-  es.    What  is  that  which  the   breeze,  o'er  the  tow  -  er  *  Ing    steep.   As    it 

J 


fi ^ I—P-I , fi—fi-f-^ -I \—r-(S 0—0-f-^ r 1® g— f 

CHOHUb. 


i!S 


ram-parta  we  watched,  were  so  gal  -  lant  -  ly     streaming, 
fit  -  ful  -  ly     blows,  half  con-ceals,  half  dis  -  clos^es; 


at  -  ful  -  ly 


n 


v=? 


Ana  the    rock-et's     rsd   glare,     bombs 
Now  it     catch -es      the  gloam     of    the 


am     of    the 


THE  STAR-SPANGLED   BANNER. 


(Concluded.)  23 

_      FULL  CirGRUS.£-^ 


m^mwM^- 


burst-inst    in       air,  Gave  proof  thro' the  night  that  our  Flag  was  still  tHere-.  o.   ..    bmj    noes   tfctrt 
morning's  first  beam,  In  full  glo  -  ry    re-flect  -  ed  now  shine's  in  the  stream :  'Tis  the  star-span  -  gled 


=^=^: 


m^sM 


star  -  span  -  gled  ban-ner     yet    wave      O'er  tlie  land  of     the      free    and  the  home 
baa  -  ner,     O      long  may    it         wave     O'er  the  land  of     the      free    and  the  home 


BlTMiZziizz:^: 


(«!—>•- 


-h  — h-F#---»— »- 


8.  And  where  is  that  band,  who  so  vauntingly  swore, 
That  the  havoc  of  war  and  the  battle's  confusion, 
A  home  and  a  country  should  leave  us  no  more— 
Their  blood  has  washed  out  their  foul  footstep's  pollution. 
No  refuge  can  save  the  hireling  and  slave. 
From  the  terror  of  flight,  or  the  gloom  of  the  grave; 
Chorus. — And  the  star-spangled  banner  in  triumph  shall  ws,Tii 
O'er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave. 
4  O  thus  be  it  ever,  when  freemen  shall  stand 

Between  their  loved  home  and  the  war's  desolation ; 
Blest  with  victory  and  peace,  may  the  heaven-rescued  land 
Praise  the  power  that  hath  made  and  preserved  us  a  natiMI. 
Then  conquer  we  must,  when  oar  cause  it  is  just, 
And  this  be  our  motto—"  In  God  is  our  trust ! ' 
Oiorws.— And  the  star-spangled  banner  in  triumph  shall  wave 
O'er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  homo  of  the  brave. 

Bee  also  hymn,The  blest  Gospel  Banner,to  this  tune,  on  pa@o  63L 


yi—^-+r—^ 


24   ^5--Gr.etoeacnj.  PEACEFULLY   SLEEP. 

Slow  and  qentlb,  with  expression. 


Quartette. 


fc^lFT-= 


1.  Peace-ful-lj      lay     her    down  to    rest,     Place  the    turf  kind  -  Ij       on     her  breast ; ' 

2.  Close  to  her   lone    and  nar  -  row  house,  Grace-ful  -  ly     wave,  ye  wil  -  low  boughs ; 

3.  Qui  -  et  -  ly    sleep,  be  -  lov  -  ed    one,      Rest  from  thy  toil — thy  labor  is     done  ; 

I  I  Ti  I  i  ^ 


1  •      1         I      I      1      I        I  I 


Sweet  is  the  slumber  be  -  neath  the    sod. 


While  the  pure  soul    is     resting  with  God. 
Flowers  of  the  wild  wood,  your  o-dors  shed        0-verthe     ho  -  ly,     beauti  -  ful  dead. 
Rest  till  the  trump  from  the  opening  skies      Bid  thee  from  dust  to     glo-ry    a  -  rise  1 


— .0 — 0—0-fi — 0 — 0 
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Peaceful-ly  sleep,  Peaceful-ly  sleep,  Sleep  till  that  morning. 


-•^- 


Peaceful  -ly  sleep, 


f-t 


&-^-r<5>— 
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ON   CALVARY'S   HEIGHTS.  25 

Words  by  A.  A.  Smith.  Music  by  Wm.  B.  Beadbtjbt. 

26 — Tw9  to  the  Measure. 

Andante.  ^  Girls. 


l2=«:rt 


4.-9- 


3a 


--q-H:j— = 
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1.  On  Calv'ry's  heights  amazing  grace  behold  I  And  let    it  e'er  be     told,   That  love  divine    a  -  lone, 


tt 


161 


-f2-«-^-^- 


--0^z 


2?'f7L7^   CHORUS. 


-i-^'^Ti—i 


^^^m^m^^^^^m 


Could  thus  for  sin 


_/e_a- 


a  -  tone.         On  Calv'ry's  heights,  on  Calv'ry's  heights,  Amazing  love  be  -  hold  1 

T:=:3t: ^^ 


SS^I^Ei 


g-^^-E^ 


iiiSI 


2.  Oa  Calv'ry's  heights  the  one  Redeemer  dies  ! 
The  heavenly  message  flies 
With  pardon  full  to  give — 
That  all  who  look  may  live. 
On  Calv'ry's   heights,   on  Calv'ry's  heights, 
Amazing  love  behold  I 

&   On     Calv'ry's    heights     a     dying     Saviour 
pleads, 
For  rebels  intercedes ; 
He  sets  the  captive  free, 
A  son  and  heir  to  be. 
Ca  Calv'ry's   heights,  oa  Calv'ry's   heights, 
Amazing  love  behoJdl 


4.  To  Calv'ry's  heights  the  little  children  bring; 

Permit  them  there  to  cling, 
Forbid  them  not,  He  cries, 
Of  such  my  kiagdom  is. 
On  Calv'ry's    heights,    on   Calv'ry's   heightSf 
Amazing  love  behold ! 

5.  On  Calv'ry's  heights  Faith  spreads  her  eager 

"wings, 
While  hope  exultant  sings  ; 
Love  doth  the  conquest  win, 
Victor  of  death  and  sin. 
On  Calv'ry's   heights,    on   Calv'ry's   heights. 
Amazing  love  behold  1 


^5— Two  to  the  Measure. 


ZION'S  PILGRIM. 


Girh. 


Boys. 


Pil-grims    we     are,   to 


Bo7/s.    '  \  This  wil  -  der-ness  we 
Girls.  ,  ' 


Canaan  bound,  Our  journey   lies      a  -  long  this 
trav  -  el  round,  To   reach  the    ci  -  tj        of    our 


few   more  days,  or   weeks,  or  years,  In    this  dark  des  -  ert       to    com 
few  more  sighs,  a      few  more  tears,  And  we  shall  bid    a-   dieu    to 


road;  } 
God.  f 
plain;  \ 
pain.   ) 


-fi — (• — j—0 0 ,ft-»- — ^— r-# 0 — « — ^ — I — ^ — 0 ■. ip 


D.  c.    Girls. — Our  robes  are  wash'd  in  Je -sus' blood,  And  we  are  traveling  home   to     God. 


CHORUS.— All. 


i=i 


I      /T\iJ 


^DC. 


:^ZTi!!z;g=i=pzj=r^z=q-i:r 


O     hap  -  py  pil-grims,  spot 


less  fair, 


What  makes  your  robes  so  white    ap 
^-^-pt—ft — ff— ^-^ — k*- 


-?— 


pear  ? 


£=E 
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0  blessed  laud  !  0  happy  land ! 

When  shall  we  reach  thy  golden  shore  ? 
And  one  redeemed,  unbroken  band 

United  be  for  evermore. 

Clto. — 0  happy  pilgrims,  &e. 

And  if  our  robes  are  pure  and  white, 
May  we  all  reach  that  blest  abode  ? 

O  yes,  they  all  shall  dwell  in  light 

Whose  robes  are  washed  in  Jesus'  blood. 
Cho. — 0  happy  pilgrims,  &c. 


5.  We  all  shall  reach  that  golden  shore 

If  here  we  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray ; 
Straight  is  the  way,  and  straight  the  door, 
And  none  but  pilgrims  find  the  way. 
Cho. — 0  happy  pilgrims,  <fec. 

6.  0  may  we  meet  at  last  above 

Amid  the  holy  blood  washed  throng. 
And  sing  for  ever  Jesus'  love. 

While  saints  and  angels  join  the  songc 
Cho.—C  iiappy  pilgrims, 


THE   SUNDAY-SCHOOL   ARMY. 


14 — Two  to  each  Measure. 


Arranged  for  this  -work. 


21 


|PrSt:gi»r'-p-:^-p!z^-ESzi:i:lig— jJl?JL?if:E 

^  1.  O,    do    not  be  dis-couraged,  O     do  not  be  discouraged, 

For  Jesus  is  your  Friend,  For  Jesus  is  your  Friend, 


^n  1  111 

He  will  give  you  grace  to  conquer,  He  -will  give  you  grace  to  conquer.  And  keep  you     tx>       the    end 


=^=F 


:»_*__e_^: 

tz:c:zt=:t 


tEtiEEEt 


-&—0 » 0- 
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^  CHORUS. 
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Repeat  fronv  fht  j/?  ifo  <Ae  JEVid 


M-r~t 


Utti' 


rin 
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Fisht  on,  ye  little  soldiers, 

The  battle  you  shall  win ; 
Fight  on,  ye  little  soldiers, 

The  battle  you  shall  win. 
For  the  Saviour  is  yoar  Captain, 
For  the  Saviour  is  your  Captain, 

And  he  has  vanquislied  sin. — Chorus. 


|EgEg|«Es^sES£JEsEPSE|tf| 

Yes,  I'm  glad  I'm  in  this  army, 
rmy.  And  I'll  battle  for  the  school. 

EE^E^fe?JEEteE±E_4lE^f£iEt 


I  am  glad  I'm  in  this  army.  Yes,  I'm  glad  I'm  in  this  army. 

Yes,  I'm  glad  I'm  in  this  army.  And  I'll  battle  for  the  school. 

tfT/aCCa-TSZfllpZppLlpCir/BZ"^' ' — — r-«-is-«-»-r*-s-a-s-r#-<»- 


3.  And  when  the  conflict's  over. 
Before  him  you  shall  stand ; 
And  when  the  conflict's  over. 
Before  him  you  shall  stand. 
You  shall  sing  his  praise  for  ever, 
You  shall  sing  his  praise  for  ever, 
la  (  anaau's  happy  land.— CAoru* 


JESUS,  EVER 


NEAR. 


C.  M.    Double. 


ii 


1.  Dear  Saviour,  ev  -  er    at     my  side,  How  loving  thou  must  be,         To  leave  tbyhomein 

2.  I     can  not  feel  thee  touch  my  band  With  pressure  light  and  mild.    To  check  me,  as   my 

3.  And  when,  dear  Saviour,  I  kneel  down,  Morning  and  night,  to  prayer,Something  there  is  with 


i§^i!§ 


;^" 
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heaven,  to  guard  A     Ih  -  tie  child  like   me. 

moth  -  er  did,  When  I    was  but     a      child. 
-   in    my  heart  Which  tells  me  thou  art  there. 


Thy  beau-  ti  -  ful    and  shin  -  ing^face    1 
But     I  have  felt  thee  in  my  thoughtSjFight- 
Yes  1  when  I  pray,  thou  prayest,  too — Thy   ( 
>T-» a — s s-T-^- — ->^— ] ^- 


is:3==l? 


^^ 
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see  not,  tho'    so   near ;    The  sweetness  of    thy  soft  low  voice  I    am   too  deaf  to   hear, 
ing  with  sin   for   me  ;    And  when  my  heart  loves  God,  I  know  The  sweetnesis  is  from  thee. 
prayer  is   all    for  •  mo  ;     But  when  I  sleep,  thou  sleepest  not,  But  watchest  pa-tient-ly. 


:?=t 


^eI 
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10— Owe  to  each  ^ 

/.The  School 
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OUR   PASTOR- 

WXTH  A  Chobtjs  Eespon&e  by 


S.  M. 


Infant  Class. 

I       I 


-U 


•^1.     To  -  day    a  youthful  throng,  Their  gra  -  ti  -  tude  to    prove,     Would  mingle    in      a      clos-ing  song  Of 


gra  -  ti  -  tude  to    prove.     Would  mingle    in 
kind  -  ly  been  be  -  stowed,  While  many  a  sweet  and  ardent  prayer  From 


To  -  day    a  youthful  throng.  Their 

2.  Why  has    a   pas  -  tor's  care    So  ,  .     . 

3.  And    why  has  truth  di-vine    Soft      from  his  lips  dis- tilled?  Why  shou'd  his  heart  so  much  incline  Toward 

4.  O      may  the  G  od  of  grace,  Who      all  the   glo  -  ry  claims,    Long  spare  him  in  this  hallowed  place  To 

5.  And  may  our  hearts  no  more    In  -  cline  to  sin  -  ful  ways,      But  learn  our  Sariour     to     a-dore,  And 

:^;ig:iip?Z|:£z:^=^=f:i:fi?z:?: 


fppi^iiiipppiiiiiiilii^i 


ReSFOI^SE  BT  TBB  iNFANf  CLAS©. 


n  -  der  -  nesa    and  love.      i  -V     -^  ^  ^ 


ten  -  der  -  nesa    and  love, 
his    full  heart  has  flowed  ? 
er  -  ery      lit  -  tie  child  ? 
feed  the    ten  -  der  lambs, 
give    to    G-od    the  praise, 


Our    pas  -  tor  dear,  our     paa  -  tor    dear,  We    ring      a     song     of 


S=E 


£^t=t=i^ 


istut 


'  '  m 


lore     to     thee ;     Our     pas  -  tor  dear,  our      pas  -  tor    dear,    A        song    of     lo 


to       thee. 


*  The  loords  of  this  song  (ivithout  the  chorus)  were  originally  written  by  Dr.  Haiitings  for  a  S.  S.  Celebration  at 
St.  George's  Church,  New  York^  then  under  the  pastoral  care  of  th@  late  Dr.  Milnor^  Th&  response  has  been 
add^.d  a^i  an  npjyro'priat.e  "  Refrain"'  for  the  little  ones. 


20 — T^<-'0  to  eacJi  Measure. 


CALL  THE  CHILDREN  EARLY. 


HEN3ty  TucEKa 


3_^ 1 — 5 — ®_±_^.i. — J—* — ^-,  -i—j 1 — a — #-- »- J— * 1 — f — «L4- 


1.  Call  the 

'/.  (Jail  the 

8.  Call  the 

4.  Call  the 


chi]  -  dren 
chil  -  dren 
chil  -  dren 
chil  -  dren 


ear 
ear 
ear 
ear 


ly,  mother.  While  the  birds  do  sing; 
ly,  father,  While  the  dew  is  on; 
ly,  teacher —  To  their  Tvon-d'ring  eyes, 
ly,  Shepherd,  Give  the  lambs   thy   care; 


While   the     dew     Is 

Great    the  work   that 

Ev  -   cry  Sab  -  bath 

See     that  they   are 


ggipj^^^ggjg^jpps^ 


on        the   flowers,  Which   by     the   hill  -  side   spring, 
must     be    done  Be-  fore  the  morning's  gone, 

day,      set    forth  The  pearl  of  rich  -  est     price. 

fold    -  ed     safe  With  -  in    the  house  of  prayer. 


Oft     re  -  peat  the  wak-ing  word, 

Call  them  round  the  al  -  tar  bright 

Call  them   ear  -  ly    to     the  Lord — 

Call  them  at     the  dawn  of  day, 


Till  they  rise  to  praise  the  Lord,  Oft  re-peat  the  wak-ing  word,  Till  they  rise  to  praise  the  Lord. 
On  which  burns  de-vo  -  tion's  light,  Call  them  rouad  the  al-tar  bright,  On  which  burns  devotion's  light. 
Thou  shalt  reap  a  rich  re  -  ward,  Call  them  ear  -  ly  to  the  Lord,  Thou  shalt  reap  a  rich  re  -  ward. 
Lead  them  in    the   nar-row   way,    Call  them  at  the   dawn  of  day,    Lead  them  in  the  nar-row  way. 


PuUiahed  by  permission  of  Fibth,  Pond  &  Co.,  Proprietorg  of  the  Copy-right 


10"-C?ne  to  each  J. 
M   ^  Quick. 


I'LL    RISE   UP   EARLY   IN    THE   MORNING. 


Mm^E^-gS^E 


W^i^^^^M 


1.  I'll  rise  up  ear-Iy    in  the  morn-ing,  The  morning  of  the   Sabbath  day,  I'll  rise  up  early  in  the 

2.  While  there  I  '11  listen    to    my  teacher,  And  treasure  up  what  he  may  say,  While  there  I'll  listen  to  my 
-G ~0-r 0 -V- 


love  the  Sabbath-school,  The 
love      my  teacher  dear,    My 


^^^giiiiii^i 
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Sab-bath-school,  the  Sabbath-school,  For  oh,  I  love  the  Sabbath-school,  The  precious  Sabbath-school, 
teach-er     dear,    my  teacher  dear ;  For  oh,    I    love    my  teacher  dear,   So  good  and  kind  to  me. 


fgi^iiii^^^iE 
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I'll  learn  my  lesson  in  the  Bible, 

And  try  to  practice  what  I  learn ; 
I  '11  learn  my  lesson  in  the  Bible, 
And  every  sinful  -way  will  shun. 
For  oh,  I  love  that  blessed  book, 
That  blessed  book,  that  blessed  book, 
For  oh,  I  love  that  blessed  book, 
So  full  of  grace  and  truth. 


4.  Then  I  '11  not  trifle  any  longer, 

Nor  throw  my  precious  hours  away, 
Then  I  '11  not  trifle  any  longer. 

But  go  to  Christ  without  delay  ; 

And  dwell  with  him  in  heaven  above, 

In  heaven  above,  in  heaven  above — 

And  dwell  with  him  in  heaven  above, 

A  heaven  of  joy  and  love. 


32       20— One  tc  each , 


A    HOME    IN    HEAVEN.      Words  by  Rev.  W.HirirrKa,D.D. 


-  I 1 g9 — s_4.11: 


1.  A  home    in  heaven  I  what  a  joy  -  ful  thought,  As  the  poor  man  toils     in    his  wea  -  ry      \oi.  • 

2.  A  home    in  heaven  1  as   the  sufferer       lies     On  his  bed    of     pain,    and  up-lifts     Lis    eyes 


A  home,  a  home  in  heaven,  &c 


IMigjiii^iiliiiiiiligil^ 

His  heart  op-pressed,  and  with  anguish  riven,  From  his  home  be  -  low      to    his    home    in  heaven. 
To  that  bright  home,  what  a  joy     is  given.  With  the  bless  -  ed  thought  of    his   home     in  heaven. 


CBORCS. 


Repeat  pp 
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His  home,  his  home,  his  hap-py  home  in  heaven.  His  home,  his  home,  hla  happy  home  In  heaven. 


--^-^;^- 
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A   HOME  IN  HEAVEN.       (Concluded.) 


5,  A  home  in  heaven !  Tvhen  our  friends  are  fled 
To  the  cheerless  gloom  of  the  mouldering  dead. 
We  -wait  in  hope  on  the  promise  given  ; 

We  will  meet  up  there,  in  our  home  in  he&ven. 

Chorus. — Our  home,  &c. 

6.  Our  home  in  heaven  1  O  the  glorious  h^rxe  ! 

And  the  Spirit  joined  with  the  Bride  says,  come  ;— 
Come  seek  his  face,  and  your  sins  forgiven, 
And  rejoice  in  hope  of  your  home  in  heaven. 

Chorus. — Your  home,  &c. 


"IT   IS  WELL." 

Composed  on  Tiectring  of  the  death  of  Mrs.  Jbeemiah  Johksok,  of  Brooklyn,  K  Y. 
QUARTETTE  w  CHOIR.  /^ 


8.  A  home  in  heaven !  when  orrr  pleasures  fade, 
And  our  wealth  and  fame  in  the  duit  are  laid, 
And  strength  decays,  and  our  health  is  riven, 
We  are  happy  still  with  our  home  in  heaven. 

Chorus.— Omt  home,  &c. 

4  A  home  in  heaven  1  when  the  fkint  heart  bleeds, 
By  the  Spirit's  stroke,  for  its  evil  deeds;  ^ 

Oh  I  then  what  bliss,  in  that  heart  forgiven,  |i 

Does  the  hope  inspire  of  a  home  in  heaven. 
Chorus.—A  ' 


God's  ways     are    al  -  ways    rights 
Tho'     deep    and  sore  the    smart  j 


a  -  bove  our  sight 
the  broken    heart 


^: 


3.  "Itiswelll" 
Though  sorrow  clouds  our  way, 
'Twill  make  the  joy  more  dear, 
That  ushers  in  the  day  1 


4.  "It  is  well  I" 
The  path  that  Jesus  trod, 
T^ioagh  rough  and  dark  it  be, 
Leads  home  to  Heaven  and  God 


:g=^: 
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3%  SHALL  WE  SING  IN  HEAVEN? 

80— 7>«o  to  the  Mcatwc 
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1,  Shall  "W^e  sing  in  heaven  for  ev  -  er— Shall  we  sing  ?  Shall  we  sing  ?  Shall  we  sing  in 

2.  Shall  we  know  each  oth-er   ev  -  er        In  that  land  ?     In  that  land  ?  Shall  we  know  each 


Pit 
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^^^E^^:Bt^^^= 


£3EE 


=i=g 


REFRAIK, 
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heaven  for    ev  -    er       In     that  hap  -  py       land  ? 
oth  -  er     ev  -    «•        In     that  hap  -  pj        land  ? 


F=5^ 


Yes!   oh,      yes!     in    that 
Yes  I    oh,       yes !     in    that 


i 


'^~- 
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land,^that  hap-py 
land,  that  hap-py 


land, 
land, 


They  that  meet  shall  sing  for  ev  -  er,      Far  beyond  th« 
They  that  meet  shall  know  each  other,     Far  beyond,  <fec. 


t^^=^^^^~ 
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SHALL  WE  SING   IN   HEAVEN?        (Concluded.) 
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roll  -  ing  riv  -  er,    Meet  to  sing,  and  love  for  ev  -  er        In  that  bap-py        land. 
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3,  Shall  Tre  sing  with  holy  angels 

In  that  land  ? 
Shall  we  sing  with  holy  angels 

In  that  happy  land  ? 
Yes  1  oh,  yea  !  in  that  land,  that  happy  land, 
Saints  and  angels  sing  for  ever 
Far  beyond  the  rolling  river, 
Meet  to  sing,  and  love  for  ever 

In  that  happy  land  I 

4.  Shall  we  rest  from  care  and  sorrow, 

In  that  land  ? 
Shall  we  rest  from  care  and  sorrow, 
In  that  happy  land  ? 
Yes  1  oh,  yes  1  in  that  land,  that  happy  land. 
They  that  meet  shall  rest  for  ever 
Far  beyond  the  rolling  river,  <fec. 
R.  Shall  we  meet  our  dear,  lost  children 
In  that  land  ? 
Shall  we  meet  our  dear,  lost  children 
In  that  happy  land  ? 
Tea  I  oh,  yes  1  in  that  land,  that  happy  land, 
Children  meet  and  sing  for  ever 
Far  beyond  the  rolling  river,  Ac. 


6.  Shall  we  meet  our  Christian  parents 

In  that  land  ? 
Shall  we  meet  our  Christian  parents 

In  that  happy  land  ? 
Yes  1  oh,  yes  1  in  that  land,  that  happy  land, 
Parents  and  children  meet  togeUier 
Far  beyond  the  rolling  river,  &c. 

7.  Shall  we  meet  our  faithful  teachers 

In  that  land  ? 
Shall  we  meet  our  faithful  teachers 

In  that  happy  land  ? 
Yea  1  oh,  yes  I  in  that  land,  that  happy  land, 
Teachers  and  scholars  meet  together, 
Far  beyond  the  rolling  river,  &c. 

8.  Shall  we  know  our  blessed  Saviour 

In  that  land  ? 
Shall  we  know  our  blessed  Saviour 

In  that  happy  land  ? 
Yes  1  oh,  yes  1  in  that  land,  that  happy  land, 
We  shall  know  our  blessed  Saviour 
Far  beyond  the  rolling  river. 
Love  and  serve  him  there  for  ever, 

In  that  happy  land  I 


9— One  to  each  f 


REST   FOR   THE   WEARY* 


ISev.  J.  W.  DADKint. 

Arranged. 


L  In  the  Christian's  home  in  glo-r/,  There  remains  a    land  of  rest,  There  my  Saviour's  gone  before  me. 


31 a 4.jt: 
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To  ful-fill  my  Saul's  request;  There  is  rest  for  the  wetH-y,     There  k  rest  for   the  -wea-ry, 


2,  He  is  fitting  up  my  mansion^ 
Which  eternally  shall  stand, 
J'or  my  stay  shall  not  be  transient 
In  that  holy,  happy  land. 
There  is  rest,  &c, 

%,  Pain  nor  sickness  ne'er  shall  ^iter, 
Grief  nor  woe  my  lot  shall  share ; 
But  in  that  celestial  center, 
1  a  crown  of  life  shall  wear, 
Hiei-e  is  rest,  &«. 


4.  Death,  itself  shall  then  be  vanquished. 

And  his  sting  shall  be  withdrawn  ; 
Shout  for  gladness,  0  jq  ransomed, 
Hail  with  joy  the  rising  morn. 
There  is  rest,  ifec. 

5.  Sing,  0  sing,  ye  heirs  of  glory ; 

Shout  your  triumph  as  you  go ; 
Zion's  gates  will  open  for  you, 

Tou  shall  find  an  entrance  through 
There  is  rest,  &e. 


HEST   FOR  THE  WEARY,      ( Conc/.uded,) 

End  for  Temperance  Hijmn. 


sr 
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There  is   rest     for      the  wea-rj,   There  is   rest   for  you — =    On  the  other  side  of  ./ordan, 
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ii  the  sweet  fields   of     Eden,  Where  the  tree  of  life  is  blooming,  There  is  rest  for  you. 
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TEMPERANCE  HYMN. 
1.  O'er  the  dark  abodes  of  sorrow, 
Cheered  by  no  reviving  ray, 
Brightly  temperance  arising, 

Briugs  a  bright  and  glorious  day. 
Chctus, — There  is  hope  for  the  fallen, 
There  is  hope  for  the  fallen, 
There  is  hope  for  the  fallen, 
There  is  hope  for  alL 

3t  Hiousands  long  in  bondage  groaning, 
Hail  the  bright  and  glorious  light  j 


See  from  eastern  coast  to  western 
Quickly  fly  the  shades  of  night 

3.  May  the  heart-reviving  story, 

Win  and  conquer — never  cease — 
May  the  ranks  of  temperance  ever 
Multiply  and  still  increase. 

4.  Now  the  trump  of  temperance  sounding, 

Rouse !  ye  freemen !  why  delay  t 
Let  your  voices,  all  resounding, 
Welcome  on  the  happy  day. 


88 


PrLGRIM,   HALTING,  STAFF   IN    HAND. 

^0—Two  to  each  Measure. 

SOLO,  on  X  FEW  YoicES.  CHOR US. 


SOLO. 


Pil  -  grim,  lialt  -  iag,   staff     in  hand,  Haste 
Though  thy  way  seem  dark   and  lone,  Look 
3.     Pil  -  grim !  God  thy  guide  will 


be,    Him 


a  -  way ! 
a  -  bsve, 
o  -  hej, 


look 
him 


m 


a  -  way!  Pilgrim,  halting,  staff  in  hand, 
a  -  hove ;  Ttio'  thy  way  seem  dark  and  lone, 
o  -  bey;  Pilgrim!  God  thy  guide  will  be, 


CHORUS. 


Haste,  haste  a  -  way  ; 
Look,  look  a  -  bove ; 
Him,  him      o  -  bey  t 


E'en  this  path  where  thou  dost  stand,     End  -  eth      in        a       bet  -  ter    land 
All       is    light      a  -  round  the  throne — Sor  -  row's  sighs  are    there    unknown- 
Trust  him,  though  thou  canst  not    see,      'Tis    his  hand    that     lead  -  eth  thee 


mmmm 


Far  a  -  way, 
All  is  love, 
All    the  way, 


p    r    ?    ?    f^  r 


far  a  -  way.  Far,  far 
all  is  love,  All,  all 
all    tlie  way.     All,     all 

g-.|:ztzi:f:zz:^=iif=?-?=i='=ti 
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a  -  way. 
is  love, 
tl^  way. 


Hark !  a  voice  of  melody ! 

"  Pilgrim  come !   pilgrim  cornel* 
Hark  !  a  voice  of  melody ! 

"  Pilgrim,  eome  home  !" 
>Tis  thy  Father  calleth  thee, 
Onward  press,  and  soon  thou'lt  be 

Safe  at  home,  safe  at  home,. 

Safe,  safe  at  home. 


24--<?M'«  to  each  J. 


CANAAN'S  SHORE. 
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I'  I 

Fear-less  thy  sa  -  ble  surge  I  '11  brave,  For  sweet  is  the  prospect  be-yond  thy  wave,  y" 

Why  should  I  fear  to    stem  thy  tide,  With  him  who  has  loved  me  as  guard  and  guide  :  ) 

Wisdom  and  power  control  thy  flood,  While  faith  says  my  passage  was  paid  with  blood,  ) 


^- 


^^m^m^mm^ 
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Waft  me,  oh,  waft  me   safe-ly     o'er,    And  land  me,  dear  Saviour,  on    Ca-naan's  snore. 
Waft  me,  oh,  waft  me    safe-ly     o'er.    And  land  me,  dear  Saviour,  on    Ca-naan's  shore. 


^SE^g 
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8.  What  is  it  gilds  ihj  darksome  foam, 

'Tis  light  shining  forth  from  my  happy  home. 
Music  that  thrills  my  soul  to  hear, 
Seems  floating  me  over  thy  surface  drear. 
Waft  me,  <fec 


4.  Help  me,  I  feel  the  waters  rise. 

Yet  visions  of  glory  still  glad  my  eyes, 
Saviour,  I  come — I  soon  shall  be 
Among  the  blest  purchase  of  Calvary. 
Waft  me,  && 


40 


2G—Tioo  to  each  M&asura. 
Ykuy  Bpikitkd. 


THE   ROYAL  PROCLAMATION 


CHORUS. 


ifcN- 


J=« 


-,  Hear  the   ro-yal  pro-cla-ma-tion,  The  glad  tidin<?s   of   sal -va-tion,  I  Jesus  reigns,  Jesus  reigns, 

■  "^   Pub-lish-ing  to    ev  -  &ry  creature.  To  the  ru-ined  sons  of    nature  :  )  Jesus  reigns, 
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1  most  gli>yious,  Jesus  reigns,  Jesus  reigns,  Jesus  reigna  I 

*=?-p-^"P=«=pz(=!s4vi|ir^:^pT:r 


Jesus  reigns,  he  reigns  victorious,  Over  heaven  and  ear th  most  gli>yious,  Jesus  reigns,  Jesus  reigns,  Jesus  reigna  I 


See  the  royal  banner  flying, 
Hear  the  heralds  loudly  cryii^, 
"  Rebel  sinners,  royal  favor 
Ifow  is  offered  by  the  Saviour." 
Chorus — Jesus  reigns,  <fec. 

**  Here  is  wine,  and  milk,  and  honey ; 
Come,  and  purchase  without  money ; 
Mercy  flowing  from  a  fountain, 
Streaming  from  the  holy  mountaia" 
Chorus — Jesus  reigns,  &c. 


4.  Shout,  ye  tongues  of  every  nation. 
To  the  bounds  of  the  creation ; 
Shout  the  praise  of  Judah's  Lion, 
The  Almighty  Prince  of  Zion. 

Chorus — Jesus  reigns,  &e. 

5.  Shout,  ye  saints,  make  joyful  mentiwa, 
Christ  hath  purchased  our  redemption; 
Angels,  shout  the  pleasing  story, 
Through  the  brighter  worlds  of  glory. 

Chorus — Jesus  reigns,  <fco. 


17 — One  to  each  J. 
Gently. 


OVER  THE  OCEAN  WAVE.  — Missionary. 


41 


1.  O  -  ver  the  ocean  wave,   far,    far      away,  There  the  poor  heathen  live,  waiting  for  daj; 
D.  o. — Pity  them,  pity  them,  Christians  at  home.  Haste  with  the  bread  of  life,  hasten  and  eome. 

2,  Bowing  to      i  -  dol  gods,  dai-ly  they  pray,  "  Pity  us.  Juggernaut  1  we've  given  away 
D.  c. — Pity  tiiem,  pity  them.  Christians  at  home,  Haste  with  the  bread  of  life,  hasten  and  come. 
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Groping  in      ig  -  norance,  dark  as   the  night,    ITo  blessed  Bible  to  give  them  the  light. 
Lives  of  our  chil-dreu  dear,  thee  to    ap-pease,   Give  to  us,  give  to  us  tokens  of  peace.** 

D.  C 

3: 
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3. 

Here,  in  this  happy  land,  we  have  the  light 
Shining  from  God's  own  word,  free,  pure  and 

bright ; 
Shali  we  not  send  to  them  Bibles  to  read, 
Teachers,  and  preachers,  and  all  that  they 

need? 
Chorus. — Pity  them,  <fco. 


4. 
ITien  while  the  mission  ships  glad  tidings 

brmg, 
List !  as  that  heathen  band  joyfully  sing, 
"  Over  the  ocean  wave,  oh !  see  them  come. 
Bringing   the    bread  of  life,  guiding    «a 
home." 
Chorus. — Pity  them,  Ac. 


14 — One  to  eacfi.  J. 


LOOK  ALOFT. 


Wal  B.  Bbadbxtet. 


1.  In  the  tem-pest  of     life,  when  the  wind  and  the  g:ale  Are  a-round  and  a  -  bove,  If  thy  foot-ing  shonld 

2.  If  the  friend  who  embraced  in  prosp6r-i  -  ty's  glow,  With  a  smile  for  each  joy  and  a    tear  fer  each 

3.  Should  the  visions  which  hope  spreads  in  light  to  thine  eye,  Liko  the  tints  of  the  rainbow  be  s  wift-er     to 


^^^^^^ 


Look  a  -  loft 


Mm^^mi^^ 


fail,      If  thine  ej^  should  grow  dim,  and  thy  caution  de 
woe.  Should  betray  thee,  when  sorrows  liko  clouds  are  arrayed, 
fly,     Then     turn,  and  thro'  tears  of  re  -  pent-ant   re  -  gret, 


loft, 

.ft, 

Look  a  -  loft, 


look  a  -  loft,  look  a- 
look  a  -  loft,  look  0^ 
look  a  -  loft,      look  a- 
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-  loft,  and  be    firm,  and  confid  -  ing    of    heart.  Look  a  -  loft,  and  be    firm,  and  con-fid -ing    of    heart. 

-  loft    to    the  friendship  which  never  shall  fade.  Look  a  -  loft  to     the  friendship  which  never  shall  j'ado. 

-  loft    to    the  sun    that  is    nev  -  er    to     set.    Look  a  -  loft  to     the  sun    that  is    nev-er     to      set. 


4.  Should  the  dearest  of  earth,  the  son  of  thy  heart— 
The  wife  of  thy  bosom— in  sorrow  depart; 
Look  aloft  from  the  darkness  and  dust  of  the  tomb, 
To  the  soil  where  affection  is  ever  in  bloom. 


5.  And,  oh  I  when  death  comes.  In  his  terrors  to  cast, 
His  fears  on  the  future,  his  pall  on  the  past, 
In  the  moment  of  darkness,  with  hope  in  thy  heart, 
And  a  smile  in  thine  eye,  look  aloft,  and  depart 


12-Two  to  ih.  Measure.      WALK    FN    THE    LIGHT. 
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2d. 


I    J  Pleasant  is  the  Sabbath  bell,  la  the  light,  in  the  light,  Seeirrin 

i  But  a  music  sweeter  far,  In  the  light,  in  the  light,  Breathes  where  angel  spirits  are,  In  the  light  of 


much  of  joy  to  tell,  Inthelight  of  God. 


God. 


^^■♦•^^-At^^a. 


CHORUS. 


^i 


Let   us  walk,    in   the  light,  in  the  light,    in  the  light,  Let  us  walk  in  the  light.  In  the  light  of    God. 


#.      #. 
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4,  Shatt  we  ever  rise  to  dwell, 
In  the  light,  in  the  light. 
Where  immortal  praises  SAvell, 

In  the  light  of  God ; 
And  can  children  ever  go. 
In  the  light,  in  the  light. 
Where  eternal  Sabbaths  glow, 
In  the  light  of  God. 
Chorus — Let  us  walk  in  the  light,  &c 

3.  Yes,  that  bliss  our  own  may  be. 

In  the  light,  in  the  light. 
All  the  good  shall  Jesus  see, 

In  the  light  of  God ; 
For  the  good  a  rest  remains. 

In  the  light,  in  the  light, 
Where  tho  glorious  Saviour  reigns, 

In  the  light  of  God.— CAontg. 


y_^_._ : _- : _-, Kp-j_^. 

CALL  TO  PRAISE. 

1.  CniLDEEN  of  the  heavenly  King, 
In  the  light,  in  the  ligh^ 

As  we  journey,  sweetly  eing. 
In  the  light  of  God  ; 

Sing  our  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
In  the  light,  in  the  light. 

Glorious  in  his  Avorks  and  ways. 
In  the  light  of  God. — Chorus. 

2.  We  are  traveling  home  to  God, 
In  the  light,  in  the  light. 

In  the  way  our  fathers  trod. 
In  the  light  of  God  ; 

They  are  happy  now,  and  we, 
In  the  light,  in  the  light, 

Soon  their  happiness  shall  see, 
In  the  light  of  God.— CAortta. 


44     20-— One  to  evAry  quarter  note.        THE    SWEETEST    NAME. 

"HE  HATH   GIVEN   HIM   A  NAME  ABOVE  EVEBT  NAME,"  &C. 

^_^_:^_  L_,-  _,  _*  — ij  4_  i^_:fr..i i-X-^- 
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1.  There  is  no  name  so  sweet  on  earth,  ISTo  name  so  sweet  in  heav-en,    The  name,  before  his 

2.  His  human  name  they  did  proclaim,  When  Abram's  son  they  sealed  him,  The  name  that  still,  by 
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wondrous  birth.  To  Christ,  the  Saviour  giv-en 
God's  good  will,  De  -  liv  -  er  -  er  revealed  him. 


F— r- 
"We  love  to  sing:  around  our  Kino:,  And 
We  love,  <fec. 


hail  him  blessed 


Je  -  sus :  For  there's  no  word  ear  ever  heard,  So  dear,  so  sweet  as  Jesus. 


ii§?^ipipl^ii^iiiiifi^"l 


3,  And  when  he  hung  upon  the  tree. 
They  wrote  this  name  above  him. 
That  all  might  see  the  reason  we 
For  ever  more  must  love  him.-^6'Ao. 


4.  So  now  upon  his  Father's  throiiti. 
Almighty  to  release  us 
From  sin  and  pains,  he  gladly  reigns. 
The  Prince  and  Saviom*  Jesus. — Cho 


24—^100  to  the  Measure. 


CANAAN. 


Abbangkol 
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j*'  1.  Come,  chil-dren,  let   us  sweet-ly  sing,   We  are  bound  far  the  land  of  Canaan  ;  All   glo-ry  give    to 


CHORUS. 


Christ,  our  King,  We  are  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan-  OK,  Canaan,  bright  Canaan,  We  are  bound  for  the  land  of 
K-T#-tt 0—0—0 K, ^-^ -,-fl-HS^-#_5^±"-Jr- 
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Ca-naan,      O     Ca  -  naan,  it     is     my    hap-py  horns,  Ws  are  bound  for  the  land  of  Ca-iiaai 


O     Ca  -  naan,  it     is     my    hap-py  horns,  Ws  are  bound  for  the  land  of  Ca-iiaau. 


Blgjgsfeg 
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8.  Come  then  and  join  our  happy  band. 

We  are  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan ; 
To  ever  dwell  at  Christ's  right  hand, 
We  are  bound  for  the  land  of  C&naan, 
Chorus.— (j  Canaan,  «fce. 


3.  Then  louder  still  onr  songs  shall  rise — 
We  are  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan; 
When  we  are  far  beyond  the  skies — 
We  are  bound  for  the  land  of  Canaan, 
Chorus.— Q  Canaao,  &c 
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Words  by  Hon.  Eobt.  H.  Pbutn.* 


SAFE  AT   HOME. 


Music  by  W.  B-.  R 


1.  Whea  the    bat  -  tie      is  fought,  and  the     vie  -  to  -  ry  won,    Life's     tri  -  ala  arc   end  -  ed,  and 

2.  The        most  youth-fal   sol  -  dier  -will   then  have  a  share,    I&       heav  -  en  -  ly  man-sions  pre 
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life's  du-ties  done,  Then  Je-sus,  our  Sa-viour,  will  welcome  us  home,  No  more,  in  this  des-ert    of 
-  pared  for  us  there;    The  song  of  re-demp-tion,  from  infants, shall swell,As  of  Je  - sus,   to  won-der-ing 
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sin       we  shall  roam.      Safe,    safe     at    home,      Safe,    safe     at    home,       No    more    to    roam, 
an  -  gels,  they  tell. 


i-i— p: 


TJte  Be/rain  has  been  added  to  the  original  Jiy^mru 


-0 0 r 


SAFE  AT   HOME.        (Concldded.) 
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No  more  to  roam,    Safe,  safe  at  home,   Safe,  safe  at  home,  No    more,    no    more    to 


lt:^s^ 
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3.  Though  taken,  from  earth,  in  life's  earliest  mom, 
The  crown  of  our  Saviour,  we  '11  ever  adorn, 

More  bright  than  the  stars,  will  thy  ransomed  ones  shine. 
For  the  radiance,  dear  Saviour,  's  eternally  thine. 

4.  Oh,  then  will  our  hearts  swell,  with  rapture  supreme. 
For  Jesus,  thy  glories  will  over  us  beam, 

Our  minds,  with  the  riches  of  wisdom,  be  stored, 
For  God  will  be  known  and  for  ever  adored. 


CAPTIVITY.      L.  M. 


Wm.  B.  BRADBtnStl*. 


1.  When  we,  our  wearied  limbs  to  rest,  Sat  down  by  proud  Eupjirates's  streams,  And  Zion  was  our  mournful  tbeme- 

We  wept— with  doleful  thoughts  oppressed, 

■A.  .aR0L4mM.\  ^     -^  ^  .0.    A.  I  M.  A.   .«.     .«.  I 


2.  Oiir  harps,  that,  when  with  joy  we  sung, 
Were  wont  their  tuneful  parts  to  bear. 
With  silent  string,  neglected  hung, 
0<Ji  willow  trees  that  withered  there. 


S.  How  shall  we  tune  our  voice  to  sing, 

Or  touch  our  harps  with  skillful  hands  ? 
Shall  hymns  of  joy,  to  God  our  King, 
Be  sung  by  slaves  tn  foreig*  lands  I 
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\6—0n<i  to  each.  J. 


OH,  THAT  WILL  JOYFUL  BE. 
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1.  Oh, 

j            2.  Oh, 
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that  Tvill  joj  -  ful 
that  vill  joy  -  ful 

be, 
be, 

When  -we 
Whea  to 

walk 
meet 

bj     faith     DO 
us      rise     and 

more.  When  the 
Gome  All      our 
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Lord  we  loved  be  -  fore      A3     broth-er  man  we      see  ;     When  he   wel-comes  us     a 
bur  -  ied  treasures  home — A     glad-some  com-  pa  -  ny.       When  our  arms  embrace  a 


it=±: 
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i^G'Zi  C/Z<9^  US  to  eaeh  stanza. 


N_hS_h,-. 


-  bovc,  When  we  share  his  smile  of    love.        Oh,     that  will  joj  -  ful    be,     Oh,  that  will 

-  gain,  Those  we  mourned  so  long  in  vain. 
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OH,   THAT  WILL  JOYFUL   BE.        (Concluded.) 


joy-ful,  joj-ful    be.    Oh,  that  will  joy  -  ful    be,    Oh,  that  will  joyful,  joy- ful     be. 

:jsz:jv:ii ^=ziij- 
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3.  Oh,  that  will  joyful  be, 
When  the  foes  we  dread  to  meet, 
Every  one  beneath  our  feet 

We  tread  triumphantly. 
When  we  never  more  can  know 
Slightest  touch  of  pain  or  woe. 

Chorus — Oh,  that  will,  &e. 


4.  Oh,  that  will  joyful  be, 
When  we  hear  what  none  can  tell, 
And  the  ringing  chorus  swell 

Of  angels'  melody. 
When  we  join  their  songs  of  praise, 
Hallelujahs  with  them  raise — 
Ghorus — Qh,  that  will,  4c. 


25— -Two  to  each  Measure. 


THE  GOSPEL  SHIP. 


f*._^_i_^ — a  — 0 — tf-J-©  — s-L (9-J-3>  — d — a— ^9 — # — a  — a-^-s> — o— t- 


The  gos  -  pel  ship  is     sail  -  ing,  sail  -  ing,  sail-  ing,  The  gos  -  pel  ship   is     sail  -  ing, . 
All   who  would  ship  for  glo  -  ry,   glo  -  ry,    glo  -  ry,  AH  who  would  ship  for  glo  -  ry, 
She  has  land-ed  ma-ny  thousands,  thousands,  thousands,  She  has  landed  ma-ny    thousands, 
And  thousands  now  are  sail  -  ing,  sail  -  ing,  sail  -  ing,  And  thousands  now  are  eail-ing. 


i?-isM 


THE   GOSPEL  SHIP. 


(  Concluded.  ;» 


Bound  for  Canaan's  happj  shore ;  ) 

Come  and  welcome,  rich  and  poor,  j 

On  fair  Canaan's  happy  shore ;  ) 

5.  f 


Glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -    jah  1  All    on  board  are 


Yet  there 's  room  for  thousands  more,  j        Glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -   jah  I  All    on  board,  <fec. 
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sweet-ly    sing-ing,      Glo-ry,  hal  -  le    -    lu  -  jah!  Hal-lc  -  lu  -  jah    to     the    Lamb  1 
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3,  Sails  filled  with  heavenly  breezes, 
Breezes,  breezes. 
Sails  filled  with  heavenly  breezes, 
Swiftly  glides  the  ship  along ; 
Her  company  are  singing, 

Singing,  singing. 
Her  company  are  singing, 
Glory,  glory  is  their  song. 

Chorus — Glory,  hallelujah,  <fec. 


4.  Take  passage  now  for  glory. 
Glory,  glory. 
Take  passage  now  for  glory, 
Sailing  o'er  life's  troubled  sea  ; 
With  us  you  shall  be  happy, 

Happy,  happy. 
With  us  you  shall  be  happy, 
Happy  through  eternity. 

(7Aoru5— Glory,  hallelujah,  Ao. 


THE  MORNIHG  BELLS.    8s  &  7s 
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.  j   Hark  I  the    morning      bells  are    ring  -  ing  !    Children,    haste  without      de  -  lay ;  ) 

'  I  Prayers  of   thousands    now    are    wing  -  ing,    Up      to  heav'n  their  si  -  lent  way.  ) 

D.  0.     Let    us      all       u  -  nite    in       sing  -  ing,    All       u  -  nite    in    sol  -  ^nm  prayer, 
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Cho.   Come,  children,  come!  the  bells  are    ring -ing,      To     the  school  with  haste  re -pair; 
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2  'Tis  an  hour  of  happy  meeting, 

Children  meet  for  praise  and  prayer ; 

But  the  hour  is  short  and  fleeting, 
Let  us  then  be  early  there. 

Oho. — Come,  children,  come !  <fee. 


3  Do  not  keep  our  teachers  waiting, 
While  you  tarry  by  the  way ; 

liTor  disturb  the  school  reciting, 
'Tis  the  holy  Sabbath  day. 

Cho. — Come,  children,  come  1  &0. 


4  Children,  haste  1  the  bells  are  ringing. 
And  the  morning 's  bright  and  fair ; 

Thousands  now  unite  in  singing. 
Thousands,  too,  in  solemn  prayer. 

Cho. — Como,  children,  come  1  Ac 
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XHE  BRIGHT  CROWBT. 

From  "  0EIOI.A."  By  permission  of  Wm.  B.  Bradbtjet. 
I         ^     ^_         I  Chokus.  ^ 
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-,    J        Ye    val  -  iant    sol-  diers    of      the    cross,     Ye    hap  -  py,    pray  -  ins^    band ; 
•(  Though  in      this  world  yoa    suf  -  fer    loss,  You'll  reach  fair        Ca-naau's    land: 
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nev  -  er  mind  the  scoffa  nor 
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the  frowns  of    the  world.  For  we've  all 


U^ 


It    will    oa  -    ly  make  the  crown  the  brighter    to  shine,  "When  we  have  the  crown    to       wear. 


.£Jl=r==|;:t^-:|fI:^z::fc=:tp5:rri;zI^Sr:t=t[F=i^E|?rri;=;^=^p=j:zz:t| 


2.  All  earthly  pleasures  we'll  forsake, 
When  heaven  appears  in  view. 
In  Jesus'  strength  we'll  undertake 
To  fight  our  passage  throegh. 
Chorus.    Let  us  never,  &e. 


3.  O  what  a  glorioug  shout  there'll  be, 
When  wo  arrive  at  home, 
Our  friends  and  Jesws  we  shall  see, 
And  God  shall  say,  "  Well  done." 
Chorus,     Let  os  never,  &c 


HYMNS   TO   THE   TUNE   "  BRIGHT    CROWN. 
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HEAVENLY  CANAAN. 

1.  On  Jordan's  stormy  banks  I  stand, 

And  cast  a  wishful  eye 
To  Canaan's  fair  and  happy  land, 
Where  my  possessions  lie. 
Chorus. — ^Let  us  never  mind  the  scoffs,  &c,  &c. 

2.  O'er  all  those  wide  extended-plains 

Shines  one  eternal  day  ; 
There  God,  the  Son,  forever  reigns. 
And  scatters  night  away. 

C  No  chilling  winds  nor  pois'nous  breath 
Can  reach  that  healthful  shore  ; 
Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death, 
Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 

4.  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place. 
And  be  forever  blest ! 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father's  face, 
And  on  his  bosom  rest  ? 


HEAVEN. 

1.  Thzbk  is  a  clime  where  Jesus  reigns, 
A  home  of  grace  and  love, 
Where  angels  sing,  in  sweetest  strains, 
Of  his  redeeming  love. 
Cftorus.— Let  us  never  mind  the  scoffs,  &c,  &c. 

8.  And  children,  too,  will  join  to  bless 
The  precious  Saviour's  name. 
Clothed  in  his  perfect  righteousness, 
And  saved  from  sin  and  shame. 

8.  Yet  all,  aUs  I    may  not  be  there, 
For  som  i  will  slight  his  grace ; 
Now,  though  he  calls,  they  do  not  care 
To  turn  and  seek  his  face. 


4.  He  says  to  all  "  Come  unto  me, 
And  I  will  give  you  rest." 
Oh  !  linger  not,  bnt  haste  to  be 
With  his  salvation  blest. 

THE  BLEST  GOSPEL  BANNER. 

Music, — "  The  Star  Spangled  Banner.^'  p.  2a. 
It  first  was  unfurled  rpon  Bethlehem's  plain. 
Where  shepherds  their  lone  starry  night-watch  were 
keeping : 
And  Judea's  hills  echoed  back  the  refrain, 
While  God's  chosen  race  all  unconscious  were  aileep- 
ing, 
As  angelic  bands  lifted  high  in  their  hands 

The  standard  which  yet  was  to  conquer  all  laads, 
O  say,  does  the  blest  gospel  banner  yet  wave 
Over  altars  and  homes,  and  the  path  to  the  grave  ? 

Yes!  from  dark  lonely  watch-towers  it  floated  for 
years. 
When  dim  mists  and  black  shadows  enveloped  the 
ages, 
At  first  crimsoned  with  blood,  and  then  darkened 
with  tears. 
With  which  martyrs  recorded  their  names  on  earth's 
pages. 
N  ow  hath  vanished  the  night,  and  we  hail  the  glad 
light. 
Which  illumines  that  banner,  unfurled  to  our  sisrht. 
'Tis  the  blest  gospel  banner — long  may  it  wave 
Over  altars,  and  homes,  and  the  path  to  the  grave » 

And  thus  be  it  ever  with  th-^  foes  of  the  right, 

Who  hurl  on  our  causo  their  fierce  imprecations. 
For  God  helps  to  triumph  in  his  holy  might. 

The  men  who  will  serve  him  through  all  generations^ 
And  when  dust  to  dust  shall  return,  as  it  must, 

May  we  praise  him  forever,  who  new  is  onr  trust. 
And  the  blest  gospel  banner  in  glory  shall  wave. 

Over  altars  and  homes,  and  the  path  to  the  gravel 
Katk  Camkbom. 
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RESTING  AT   HOME. 


1.  Cheer-ful-lj, 

2.  Cheer-ful-ly, 

3.  Cbeer-ful-lj, 


cheer-  ful-lj 
cheer-  ful-Ij 
cheer-  ful-lj 


move, 
we  -will    at  -  tend 
aa  -  gels  shall  wait, 
I        I        } 
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^ap-pj,  bright  band  to    the 
message  which  Christ  thro'  our 
wel-come  us      in      at     the 
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laud  that  we  love,  From  whose  golden  gates  we  shall  wander  no  more,  A  land  where  the 
teachers  shall  send,  A  mes-sage  of  free-dom,  a  mes  -  sage  of  peace,  From  Satan's  temp 
bright,  pear-ly  gate'.      A     Sab-balh  so     sa  -  cred !  so  glo-rious  we  '11  spend,  A  long  day  of 
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life  shall  be     o'er.  Where  is  freedom  from  sin,     and  from  sor  -  row  and 
fi  -  nal    re  -  lease.    Oh  I      welcome  the    day,  when  thus  ransomed  from 
nev  -  er  shall   end.      One     sweet  song  of  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was 
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RESTING   AT  HOME. 


(Concluded.)  05 

CHORUS  to  each  Vprst. 


night,    A     land  fttll     of    ho  -  IL-ness,  beau-ty,    and  light, 
sin,     The  teach-er     and  schol-ar  shall  both  en  -  ter     in. 
slain  1  When  we  pass  o  -  ver  Jor-daa  "we  '11  praise  him  a  -  gain. 
•6f-        ■*- 


Pil-grims  and  strangers,  no 
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more  shall  we  roam,    Hap  -  pi  -  ly,     hap  -  pi  -  ly    rest  -  ing   at      home  ;      Pil-grims  and 
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strangers,  no    more  shall  we    roam,     Hap-pi  -  ly, 


hap  -  pi  -  ly, 
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rest  -  ing    at    home. 
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3g, — Tivo  to  each  Measun. 
Gently 


^HIDE  MILDLY  THE  ERRING. 


w.B.a 
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1.  Chide    mild-ly    the  err  -  ing,  Kind  language  en-dears, 
D.  0.    The  heart  which  is  strick-en  Needs  nev-er    a    blow, 


Grief    fol- lows  the  sin  -  ful, 
The  heart  which  is  strick  -  en 
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D.e. 


Add    not  to  their  tears ;       A  void  with  re-proach-es    Fresh  pain    to     be  -  stow, 
Needs  nev-er    a      blow. 
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2. 

Chide  mildly  the  erring, 

Jeer  not  at  their  fall, 
If  strength  be  but  human. 

How  weakly  were  all  1 
What  marvel  that  footsteps 

Should  wander  astray. 
When  tempests  so  shadow 

Life's  wearisome  way. 
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Chide  mildly  the  erring. 

Entreat  them  with  care, 
Their  natures  are  mortal. 

They  need  not  despair. 
We  all  have  some  frailty. 

We  all  are  unwise, 
The  grace  which  redeems  us 

Must  come  from  the  skies. 


WHEN   THE  DAY  WITH  ROSY   LIGHT. 
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I— Two  to  each  Measure. 
Chebefclly. 
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^  j  When  the   day,   irith     ro  -  sj  light,        On*  the   Sabbath  morn   ap  -  years. 

j    And    the  dusk  -  y    shades  of  night        Melt  a  -  way    In   dew  -  y      tears, 

„  j    Soft  -  ly    on        the    Sab-bath    air        Swell  our  hymns  of  grate-ful    love ; 

'{    Je   -   sus    list  -   ens      to    our  prayer,  Hears  the  children's  strains  a  -  bove. 

„  1    He    who    left     his  throne  a  -  bove,      Poor,  lost   sin-ners    to      re  -  deem, 

/    Ho  whose  words  are   life  and    love —    Je  -  sus  Christ  shall  be  our  theme. 


Words  contributed  by  Lxjcaus  Habt,  Esq. 
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To  the  Sabbath 
They,  who  ear  -  ly 
Thus    to     Sabbabh 
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school  we  go,  Glad  to  hear  in-struction  there ;  Sing  the  sone:s  that  sweetly  flow.  And  join  the  sol  -  emn 
seek  his  grace,  Ob  -  jects  of  his  ten  -  der  care.  Sing  the  songs  of  end-less  praise,  In  heavenly  raan-sions 
school  we  go,     la  its    sa  -  cred  du-ties  share,  Learn  the  songs  of  heaven  below,  And  glad-ly  wor  -  ship 
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J        p  Boys. 


p  Girls. 
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prayer.     Sing  the  Bong,    Sing  the  song,    Sing  the  songs  that  sweetly  flow,   And  join  the  sol   -  emn  prayer- 
fair.      Sing  the  song,    Sing  the  song.    Sing  the  songs   of    endless  praise,   In   heavenly  man-sions   fair 
there.  Lsarn  the  song.  Learn  the  song,  Learn  the  songs  of  heaven  be-low,  And  glad-ly   wor  -  ship    there. 
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Prom  .J.  S.  Anniversary  Hymns.    By  permission. 


Qtick, 


THE    MITES.      Penny  Contribution  Song. 


1.    The  mites  have  the  blessing,  The  mil-lions  have  naught ;  Our  faith  thus  expressing,  Our 
D.  c.  mites  have  the  blessing,  The  mil-lions  have  naught ;  Our  faith  thus  expressing,  Our 
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gift  -we  have  brought ;  Had  we  foUo-wed  love's  promptings,  It  might  have  been  such  As  to 
gift    "we  have  brought. 
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/TN  D.  O.  2. 

:  The  mites  have  the  blessing; 
Oh  1  when  shall  we  leara 
The  first  Gospel  lesson, 

for-feit  the  promise,  Br    giving  too  much.  The  ,  ^"^^  ^''O"?  ^he  world  turn; 

^  '      J    IS  o  ^jjjj  leave  to  the  miser 

rrv  D.  o.       jj.g  gQi^gjj  delights  ? 
Far  better  and  wiser 


Witli  our  blessed  mitea. 


for  -  feit  the  promise,  By   giv  -  in^ 


HAPPY   NEW   YEAR. 
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VJ—One  to  each  X 


1.  We  wish  you  all     a     hap-py  New  Year,  We  wish  you  all      a    happy  New  Year,  We 


lSpEB3=iii@a=5 


wish  you     all.     we    wish    you     all      A      hap  -  py,      hap  -  py        New    Year. 
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|:  We  wish  our  teachers  a  happy  New  Year,  :| 
We  wish  our  teachers,  wish  our  teachers 
A  happy,  happy  New  Year. 
For  third  stanza. 
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We  wish  our  superintendent  a    happy  New  Year. 

8. 

We  wish  our  superintendent  a  happy  New  Year, 

We  wish  our  superintendent,  wish  our  superin- 

A  happy,  happy  New  Year.  [tendent, 


We  wish  our  pastor  a  happy  New  Year, 
We  wish  our  pastor,  wish  our  pastor 
A  happy,  happy  New  Year. 

S. 
We  wish  our  country  a  happy  New  Year* 
We  wish  our  country,  wish  our  country 
A  happy,  happy  New  Year. 

6. 

God  bless  our  land  this  happy  New  Tear, 
God  bless  our  land,  God  bless  our  land, 
This  happy,  happy  New  Year- 


THE   BIRD'S  SONG. 

May  be  aung  as  a  Solo  or  Semi-Chonu/^ 


^^M^mimmm^ 


1.  I    asked    a    street    rob  -  in-     one  morn  -  ing     rn    May,    Who    sung    in     the      ap    -    pie     tree 

2.  "Tee  -  to  -  tal!     oh!  that's  the  first   Tv^ord    of     my    lay,      And    then,  don't  you     see      how     I 

3.  "And  now,  my  sweet  Miss,  won't  you  give    me     a    crumb  For  the  dear  lit  -  tie     nest  -  lings    re  - 
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0  -  ver    the    way,  What 'twas  she  was  sing -ing     so  sweet -ly       a  -bout;    For  I'd  tried    a    long 

rat  -  tied      a  -  way?        I    just  have  been  d'p  -  ping  my  beak     in      the  spring,     And     brush -ing    the 

-  main -ing    at    home;    And  one  thing  be  -  side,  since  my  sto  -  ry  you've  heard — I hope  you'll  re  - 
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CHORUS. 
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time,    but      I    could    not    find     out; 
face    of     the    lake    with  my     wing; 
mem-ber    the     lay       of      the      bird. 


I  \ 

"  Why,  I'm  sure,"  she     re  -  plied,  •'  you     can  -  not  guess 

Cold wa  -  ter !    cold     wa-ter !  yes,   that     is     my 

And nev  -  er       for  -  get,  while  you  list      to     my 
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THE  BIRD'S  SONG.     ( CoNOLtJDED.) 
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Boys, 


wrong,  Don't  you  knoT^  I  am  siflg  -  ing  & 
song,  And  I  love  to  keep  sing  -  ing  it 
song,       All     the    birds    to      the    cold    wa  -  ter 


3^ 

tern  -  per  -  ance  eong  ? 

all     the     day     long. 

ar  -  my      be  •-  long." 


Cold  wa  -  ten  cold 
Cold  -wa  -  ter  I  cold 
Cold    wa  -  ter!     cold 
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Girls, 


Boya. 


All. 
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wa  -  ter  1  cold  wa  -  ter  I    cold  wa  -  ter  I  Don't  you  know  I 


am  sing  -  ing 


I        7^ 
a   cold     wa  -  ter    song. 
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All  the  birds    to    the   cold  wa  -  ter     ar  -  my      be  -  long. 


spirited. 


LABAN.    S.  M 


It.  Mason, 


1.  My    soul,  be  on  thy  guard,  Ten  thousand  foes  arise  ;     And  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard,  To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 


2.  Oh  I  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray ; — 
The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er  ;. 

Renew  it  boldly  every  day. 
And  help  divine  i«:iplore. 


8.  Ne'er  think  the  vict'ry  won, 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down ; 

Thine  arduous  work  will  not  be  done 
Till  thou  obtain  tliy  crown. 
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MY  OWN   NATIVE  LAND. 
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p-|z:f^Er 

-?=i^ 

-^-±:d— iV-fc^dHrl^ 

ersed  the  wavft'rolMng  B&ii6 ; 

1.  I  've    roamed  0  -  ver  mountain,  I  Ve  crosaed-  over  flood, 

I've  tra-v 
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Tho'  the  fields  "Were  as  green,  and  the  tnoon  shone  as  bright,  Yet  it  was 
D.  s.  Tho'  ths  fields  were  as  green,  and  the  moon  shone  as  bright,  Yet  it  waa 


not  my  own   na  -  tive  land, 
not  my  own   na  *  tive  land. 
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no,  no,       no,     no,     no, 
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No,         no, 
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no,      no,     no,     no, 


D.  S. 


2.  The  right  hand  of  friendship  how  oft  have  I  grasped, 
And  bright  eyes  have  smiled  and  looked  bland; 
Yet  happier  far  were  the  hours  that  I  passed 
In  the  west — in  my  own  native  land. 

Yes,  yes,  yes,  yes,  yes,  yes, 
Yet  happier  far  wer«  the  lioars,  &q. 


8.  Then  hail,  dear  Columbia,  the  land  that  we  love, 
Where  flourishes  Liberty's  tree ; 
'T  is  the  blrth-nH<>.e  of  Freedom,  onr  own  nartive  home, 
'Tis  the  land,  't  is  the  land  of  the  free 

Yes,  yes,  yes,  yes,  yes,  yes, 
T  is  the  birth  place  of  S'reedom,  &B. 


HYMNS  TO  THE  TUNE  "MY  OWN   NATIVE  LAND."  63 

THE  BIBLE.  MY  DEAR  SUNDAY  SCHOOL. 


L  Thank  God  for  the  Bible  I  't  is  there  that  we  find 
The  story  of  Christ  and  his  love — 
How  he  came  down  to  earth  from  his  beautiful  home, 
la  the  mansions  of  glory  above  ; 
.Thanks  to  him  we  will  bring, 
Praise  to  him  we  will  sing, 
Fcr  he  came  down  to  earth  from  his  beautiftil  home. 
Id  the  mansions  of  glory  above. 


3L  While  he  lived  on  this  earth,  to  the  sick  and  th« 
blind. 
And  to  mourners  his  blessings  were  given ; 
And  he  said  let  the  little  ones  come  unto  me, 
For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven. 
Jesus  calls  us  to  come, 
He 's  prepared  us  a  home. 
For  he  said  let  the  little  ones  come  unto  m&, 
For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heavea* 


9.  In  the  Bible  we  read  of  a  beautiful  land, 
Where  sorrow  and  pain  never  come; 
For  Jesus  is  there  with  a  heavenly  band, 
And  'tis  there  he's  prepared  us  a  home. 
Jesus  calls,  shall  we  stay  ? 
Nol  we'll  gladly  obey. 
For  Jesus  is  there  with  a  heavenly  band. 
And  'tis  there  he's  prepared  us  a  home. 


1.  Thank  God  for  the  Bible !  its  truths  o'er  the  earth 
We'll  scatter  with  a  bountiful  hatid ; 
But  we  never  can  tell  what  a  Bible  is  Worth, 
Till  we  go  to  that  beautiful  land. 
Thefe  our  thanks  we  will  bring, 
There  with  angels  we'll  sing, 
And  Its  worth  we  can  tell,  when  with  JeSQS  we  dwell, 
In  heaven— that  beautifut  laa<k 


1.  To  the  sports  of  the  thoughtless,  or  pleasures  of  aha, 
Some  give  the  sweet  Sabbath  of  rest; 
But  away  with  all  sports,  or  pleasures  so  vain, 
For  my  dear  Sunday  school  is  the  best, 
My  dear  Sunday  school  is  the  best,  • 
My  dear  Sunday  school  is  the  best. 
But  away  with  all  sports,  or  pleasures  so  vatn. 
For  my  dear  Sunday  school  is  the  best. 


2. 1  love  my  companions,  I  love  youth's  gay  scenes, 
With  brightness  and  purity  blest ; 
Yet  better  by  far  is  the  sweet  Sabbath  mom, 
For  my  dear  Sunday  school  is  the  best, 
My  dear  Sunday  school  is  the  best, 
My  dear  Sunday  school  is  the  best. 
Tet  better  by  far  is  the  sweet  Sabbath  morn, 
For  my  dear  Sunday  school  is  the  best. 


8.  I  love  the  sweet  birds,  and  the  fields,  and  the  flowen^ 
In  beauty  so  charmingly  dressed ; 
But  there 's  purer  delight  in  the  still  sacred  hora^ 
For  my  dear  Sunday  school  is  the  best, 
My  dear  Sunday  school  is  the  best, 
Mv  dear  Sunday  school  is  the  best. 
But  there  s  purer  de/ight  in  the  still  sacred  homrf^ 
For  my  dear  Sunday  school  is  the  best 


4.  Then  I  '11  sing  of  my  school,  and  the  Sabbath  l\xnek 
Bright  emblems  of  heavenly  rest ; 
Thou  Guide  of  my  youth— thou  Saviour  divlnel 
Oh,  bring  me  to  share  in  that  rest. 
Bring  me  to  share  in  that  resc. 
Bring  me  to  share  in  that  rest. 
Thou  Guide  of  my  youth — thou  Saviour  divtoo  I 
Oh^  bring  me  to  share  in  that  rest, 
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ZION'S  HILU« 
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1.  what  are  tliese  soul-reviving  strains  "Which  echo  thus  from  Salem's  plains  ?  What  anthems  loud  and  louder 
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CROBUS.—YvB.Y  Spirited,  {%{^Two  to  the  Measure.) 
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Lamb  of  God  1  Ho-sau'na,    ho » san-na,  ho  -  san- na,  in    the  highest,  in  the  highest,  in  the  high-est. 
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3. 

Messiah's  name  shall  joy  impart, 
Alike  to  Jew  and  Gentile  heart ; 
He  bled  for  us,  he  bled  for  you. 
And  we  will  sing  hosanna  too. 
Cho^  Hosanna,  hosanna,  &o. 


Lo  I  'tis  an  infant  chorus  sings, 
Hosannas  to  the  King  of  kings, 
The  Saviour  comes!  and  babes  proclaim 
Salvation  sent  in  Jesus'  name. 
(7/w.  Hosanna,  hosanna,  &c. 

*  The  first  movement  may  appropriately  ie  simg  by  the  Teachers  or  C7wir,  with  the  response  (Hosanna)  5y 
the  Scholars.  For  a  Concert,  ajpleasing  effect  may  he, prodttced  hy  having^  a  Semi-chorus  out  a/sigJit, repeat 
the  "Hosannas"  eo  softly  as  to  give  the  infpression  qf  a  Choir  ai  a  great  distance. 


4. 
Proclaim  hosannas,  loud  and  clear ; 
See  David's  Son  and  Lord  appear  I 
All  praise  on  earth  to  him  be  given. 
And  glory  shout  thro'  highest  heaven. 
Cho.  Hosanna,  hosanna,  &G. 


40 — 1''^o  to  the  Measure. 


LONELY   TRAVELER. 
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1.  I'm  a  lone-ly  traveler  here,  "Weary,  op  -  pressed,  But  my  journey' 


3  end  13 
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near — Soon  shall  I  rest! 
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Dark  and  dreary  is  the  way,  Toil-ing  I  've  come ; 
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Ask  me  not  with  you  to  stay,  Yonder 's  my  home. 
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2.  I  'm  "  .veary  traveler  here, 

I  must  go  on, 
For  ray  journey  's  end  is  near, 

I  must  be  gone. 
Brighter  joys  than  earth  can  give, 

Win  me  away ; 
Pleasures  that  for  ever  live — 

I  can  not  stay. 

3.  I  'm  a  traveler  to  a  land 

Where  all  is  fair, 
"Where  is  seen  no  broken  band — 

All,  all  are  there. 
Where  no  tear  shall  ever  fall, 

Nor  heart  be  sad  ; 
Where  the  glory  is  for  all, 

And  all  are  glad. 


4.  I  'm  a  traveler,  and  I  go 

Where  all  is  fair ; 
Farewell,  all  I  've  loved  below — 

I  must  be  there. 
Worldly  honors,  hopes,  and  gain. 

All  I  resign  ; 
Welcome  sorrow,  grief,  and  pain,. 

If  heaven  be  mine. 

5.  I  'm  a  traveler — call  me  not — 

Upward  my  way ; 

Yonder  is  my  rest  and  lot ;. 
I  can  not  stay. 

Farewell,  earthly  pleasures  all, 
Pilgrim  I  '11  roam  ; 

Hail  me  not — in  vain  you  call- 
Yonder 's  my  'oiiie. 
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THE   RIVER  OF  LIFE. 
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1.  Oh !  tiiere  ia  a  river  whose  fresh  -waters  flow  O'er  earth's  broadest  surface,  a  cure  for  all  woe 

2.  Oh  1  drink  of  this  rirer,   its  full  crystal  flood  Refre*het>.^d  lightens  of  sin's  weary  load, 
8.      This  beautiful  river  our  boast  well  may  be,  'Tis  fresh,  overflowing,  and   better,  'tis    fre«  1 
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Its  streams  ara  aQ  healing,  there's  life  in  each  wave,  Oh,  try  it  and  prove  it,  'tis  mighty  t-o   eave. 

Its  ripplea  ne'er  mix  with  the  billows  of  strife,  This  ia  the  "  Pure  River  of    "Water  of   Life.' 

The  sin-sick  rejoiee  in  this  "  peace-speaking"  tide,  This  river  is   Jesus,  the  "  once  cruci  -  fled." 
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CHORUS. 


HUle  Faster. 


i^; 


-rt^ 


^^ 


^- 


^ 


H 


'mm^~4 


Jesus  calls,  will  you  come  ?  will  you  come  ?  will  you  come  ?  will  you  come  ?  Jesus  calls,  will  you 


m^ 
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THE   RIVER  OF   LIFE.    (Concluded.) 

I  I  ^  CODA. — Ori,ginal  Time. 
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KzdVt 


Come  to    Je  -  bus,  come  now,  Y03,  come,  O  come  to  Je  -  bus.  Come  to 
S •--r-' -1 -\  -T  -^=^-3 T r 1 


W 


ife^ 


Je  -  BUS,  Come  to  Je  -  bus,  come  now. 


Je  -  BUB,   come     now,  Yes,  come,    O  come  to  Je  -  bus,  Come  to  Je  -  bus,  come  now. 


i^zzpzzii 
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GRATITUDE.      L.  M. 


BOST. 


^*ii 


1.  My  Qodl  how  endless  is  thy  love!  And  morning  mercies  from  abave,  Gently  dis-till,  like  ear-ly  dew 

Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new: 


t 

3.  I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  command  ; 
To  thee  I  consecrate  my  days ; 
Perpetual  blessings,  from  thy  hand, 
Demand  perpetual  sopigs  of  praise. 


2.  Thou  spread' st  the  curtains  of  the  night, 
Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours  1 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  light. 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 
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60 — TuBo  to  the  M&asure. 
MoDriitATO— Gently— Smoothly. 


HERE   IS   NO  REST. 


Wm.  B.  Bbadbitry, 


' '     V  '  *  f  ls<  time.  I        2d  time.  ^ 

'O-    -0-   -C-    -9-    -O-    -9-     '      *      **  -^  I  •§-    -^    ^'"i  -0.  '    «      9     ^^^ 

,   j  Here  o'er  the  earth  as  a  stranger  I  roam,  Here  is    no    rest  \  >  ^"^ 

']  Here  as    a  pilgrim  I   wander  a -lone,  (Omit     -    -     -    -)  \      Yet     I   am  blest: 


Here  o'er  the  earth  as  a  stranger  I  roam.  Here  is    no    rest 
Here  as    a  pilgrim  I   wander  a -lone,  (Omit 
D.  c.    Mj  heart  doth  leap  while  I  hear  Jesus  say,  (Omw 


')   \      Yet     I   am  blest; 
)       There,  there  is  resti 


jEr=l^ 


■?=?=5=F 


H"" 


For  I  look  forward  to  that  glorious  day,  When  sin  and   sor-row  shall  vaui&h  a -way, 

?r|2=5Jz:t^z:p-p-p-^zSz:si±ii^ 


'     '      '^    'J 

2. 
Here  are  afflictions  and  trials  severe, 

Here  is  no  rest ; 
Here  I  must  part  with  the  friends  I  hold  dear, 

Yet  I  am  blest. 
Sweet  is  the  promise  I  read  in  his  word, 
Blessed  are  those  who  have  died  in  the  Lord, 
They  have  been  called  to  receive  their  reward. 

There,  there  ia  rest 


ow  shall  A 


3. 


^Piis  world  of  care  is  a  wilderoess  state, 

Here  is  no  rest ; 
Here  must  I  bear  from  the  world  all  its  hate^ 

Yet  I  am  blest 
Soon  shall  I  be  from  the  wicked  released, 
'Soon  shall  the  weary  for  ever  be  blest, 
Soon  shall  I  lean  ujjon  Jesus'  own  brea<*t — 

There,  there  is  rest. 


THE  PLEASANT  SABBATH   BELLS. 

Boys.        Girls.     All. 
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J        Alt.  .     .  Boys.        Girls.     All.  |l 


-^  •      -  -  -    --  T^ 

The  SablMth  bells  arc  ringing.  Ringing,  ringing,  The  Sabbath  bells  are  ringing,  Then  haste  without  dela7  ) 

To  join  in  i^rayer  and  singing,  Singing,  singing,  To  join  in  prayer  and  singing,  O  children,  come  a  -  way.      \ 

The  hour  of  pleasant  meeting.  Meeting,  meeting.  The  hour  of  pleasant  meeting.  We'  II  all  be  ready  there ;  < 

Teachers  and  scholars  greeting,Greeting,  grceting,Teachers  and  scholars  greeting  To  join  in  praise  and  prayer.  ) 

Let  none  outside  be  ftaying,  Staying,  staying.  Let  none  outside  be  staying  Or  loitering  by  the  way.       j 

But  here  their  lessons  saying,  Saying,  saying.  But  here  their  lessons  saying,  En-joy  this  blessed  day.      J 


-^w- 
-^ 


!^i'^iiiii^gpii| 


ring  -  ing.  They  call  to  prayer  and  to  sing-ing, 

E 


zIitizbibiEiL 


sing  -  ing,  Tha 
# r 


:g=?: 


pleasant  Sabbath  bells,    Their  Joy-ful  ring-ing  tells    that  the  hour  for  Sabbath  School    has    come. 


SWEETLY  SING,  SWEETLY  SING.     Wsrds  by  Mis,  J.  w.  SAMPson. 


:J-d 


=±; 
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1.  Sweet  -  ly 
2. 


7? 

rrais  -  es 


sing,    sweet  -  ly    sins 
An  -  gels  blight,    an  -  gels  bright,    Eobed  in      gar-ments    pure  and  white,    Cliant  his  praise, 


to     our    heayen-ly    King;       Let      us    raise, 


fe^g^ii3=fe]d^^^-ga^^^ 


let      ns    raise      High    our   notes  of        praise ; 
chant  his  praise.      In      mo  -  lo  -  dious       lays ; 


♦7 Ft- 


1;2=£?: 
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Praise  to    Him  whose     name    is    Love, 
But  from  that  bright,      hap  -  py  throng, 


Praise  to    Him   who  reigns  a  -  bove ;  Raise  yonr  songs,  raise  yonr  songs,  Now  with  thank-ful  tongues. 
Ne'er  can  coma  this  sweet-'ist  song — Kedeeming  love,  redeeming  love,  Brought  us  here     a  -  bove. 


m^^ 


-V- 


&  Par  away,  far  away. 

We  In  sin's  dark  valley  lay, 

Jesus  came,  Je^us  came, 

Blessed  be  his  Hame  ! 

He  redeemed  us  by  his  grace. 

Then  prepared  in  heaven  a  plaoe 

To  receive — to  receive 

A-U  who  will  believei 


Now  we  know — now  we  know 
We  from  heaven  must  shortly  go; 
Soon  the  call -soon  the  call 
Comes  to  one  and  all. 
Saviour !  when  our  time  shall  «ome, 
Take  us  to  our  heavenly  home, 
There  we'll  raise  notes  of  prate©, 
Through  u»ending  days. 


HYMN   TO   THE   TUNE  "SWEETLY  SING. 
TO  THE  SABBATH  SCHOOL. 
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1.  Ejislt  rise,  early  rise, 

As  the  Sabbath  school  you  prize ; 

Haste  away,  haste  a-way, 

'Tis  the  Sabbath  day. 
"We  must  neither  -work  nor  play ; 
Nor  from  Sabbath  school  must  stay ; 

This  the  rule,  this  the  rule, 

Go  to  Sabbath  school. 

t.  Sabbath  school,  Sabbath  school, 
How  I  love  the  Sabbath  school  1 

Let  us  go,  let  us  go, 

Wiser  still  to  grow. 
Here  we  read,  and  sing,  aad  pray, 
Talk  of  heaven,  and  learn  the  way; 

Hie  away,  hie  away, 

Oq  this  holy  day. 


3.  Children  here,  children  here, 
Come  to  learn,  obey,  and  fear; 

Fear  the  Lord,  fear  the  Lord, 

Read  his  holy  word. 
Thus  shall  love  and  filial  fear 
Mingle  with  devotion  here, 

Pressing  on,  pressing  on, 

Youth  will  soon  be  gone. 

4-  We,  in  youth,  we.  in  youth, 
Will  obey  and  love  the  truth-, 

Walk  therein,  walk  therein. 

Turning  from  all  sin. 
Then,  when  age  and  death  come  <», 
We  may  safely  lean  upon 

Jesus'  breast,  Jesus'  breast. 

Die,  and  be  at  rest. 


STATE   STREET.    S.  M. 


J.  C.  "WoODMAJr. 
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1,  at  the  hour  of 

risiBg    day  Christians  anite  in    prayer. 
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S.  The  breezes  waft  their  cries, 
Up  to  Jehovah'3  throne ; 
He  listens  to  their  bursting  sigba, 
And  sea43  kis  blessings  down. 


8.  So  Jesus  rose  to  pray, 

Before  the  morning  light; 
Once  on  the  chilliHg  mount  did  star* 
And  Tvrestle  all  th«  night. 


2b— Two  to  each  Measure. 


SING  TO  THE  SAVIOUR. 


t^^i^^^^^^mmm 


1.  Oome,  come,  sing  to    the  Sa-viour,  Love,  love  beams  from  his  eye ;  Haste,  then,  share  in   his  fa  -  vor  ? 

2.  Praise,  praise,  yield  him  with  gladness.  Earth,  earth,banish  thy  gloom ;  Where,  death,  where  is  thy  sadness? 

u         J   .     J  .      j^  ■»■     _r  .   .    .  .    -^   -0-  -O-  -^   a 
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Worship  the  Saviour  on    high.   Worship  the  Saviour,  Worship  the  Saviour,  Worship  the  Saviour  on  high 
Je  -  BUS  returns  from  the  tomb,        Je-sus  re  -  turns,  Je  -  sus  re  -  turns,  Jesus  returns  from  the  tomb. 

"  L  -    .^  ^  ^  I  h 
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8. 

Eise,  rise,  free  from  thy  mourning, 
Lig:  ,  light,  spreads  from  the  sky, 

See,  see,  bright  the  day  dawning, 
Jesus  is  rioea  on  high ; 

JeBus  is  risen, 
Jesus  Ia  risen  on  high. 


4. 

Hail,  hail,  children  adore  him, 
Here,  here,  anthems  should  ring. 

There,  thei^e,  dwelling  before  hims 
Loudest  hosannas  we  '11  sing ; 

Loudest  hosannas. 
Loudest  hosannas  we  '11  sing. 


LOVE   ONE   ANOTHER.      8s  &.  73. 

-One  ^  each  J.        "little  ohildrkn,  love  one  anotuer." — The  beloved  Discipia. 


n 


a^^; 


-*— 4t: 
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1.  Chil  -  dren,   do    you  love  each  oth  -  er  ?     Are  you    al  -  ways  land  and   true  ? 
D.  c.  Not    to       give  of  -  fense  \j     tie.  -  tions,  Op    by      a  -  ny  thing  you    say  ! 


n^m^i 
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ays  do     to       oth  -  ers      As  you  'd  have  them  do    to      you  ? 


do     to 
fense  by 
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oth  -  ers      As  you  'd  have  them  do    to      you  ? 
ac  -  tiona,  Or      by        a  -  ny  thing  you    say  ? 


-&- 
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D'JiC. 


Are    yon    gen  -  tie    to    each  oth  -  er  ?  Are   you    care-  ful    day   by  day      jy  q 


2.  Little  children,  love  each  other- 
Never  give  another  pain ; 
If  your  brother  speak  m  anger, 
Answer  not  in  wrath  again. 


Be  not  selfish  to  each  other ; 
Never  spoil  another's  rest ; 
3:  Strive  to  make  each  other  happy, 
And  you  will  yourselves  be  blest,  4 


74    Se-TwotoeachMeamre.     I    WILL    BE    GOOD,  DEAR    MOTHER.* 


1.  *'I      will     be    good,  dear    moth-er," 

2.  And  when  night  came,  that   lit  -  tie   one, 
8.     Je  -   BUS     can     help     us      to    be   good- 


I      heard      a   sweet  child    say ;     '*  I 

In      kneel  -  ing  down   to     pray,      Said, 

To     Him    we'll  hum  -  bly  pray ;      His 


mm 


iiii 


will    be  good — now  watch  me —    I    will    be  good  all  day." 
in      a     soft  and  whisp'ring  tone,  "Have  I  been  good  to  -  day  ?' 
grace  a  -  lone  can  make  us  good,  And  keep  us  good  all   day. 


She     lift  -  ed     up    ner 
O      ma  -  ny,    ma 
He'll  help  us   hate 


■:i 
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bright  young  eyes  With  a     soft    and    pleas  -  ing    smile,    Then  a    moth-er's      kiss  was 
bit  -  ter    tears  'Twould  save     us      did     we       say,  Like      that  dear  child,  with 

e    -    vil  thoughts,  All      sin  -   ful   words  and  ways;        And       in      his      ser-    vice 


-4-^ 


w^^s^^s^m^ 


May  he  sung  as  a  Song,  loith  Chorus. 


I  WILL  BE  GOOD,  DEAR   MOTHER.      ( Conolttded.) 
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CHORUS. 


oa  ber  lij),  So  pure  and  free  from  guile, 
earnest  heart,  "  I  will  be  good  to  -  day." 
take  de  light  Thro'  all   our  earth-lj     days. 
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will 
will 
will 


be  good,  I  will  be  good, 
be  good,  I  will  ba  good, 
be  good,  I  will  be  good, 
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will    be  good 


5  ^     -^      -&      ^  '^T^. 

I    will    be  erood,    I    will  be  srood,  I    will  be  ffood  to-day." 


be  good,    I 


i?Ej=ji^^=#EE^^Pl^_ir= 


will  be  good,  I    will  be  good  to-day." 
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ALEXANDER.      C.  M. 


Wsf.  B.  Bbadbitrt. 


^ig^ggiaii^gp 


1.  There  is    a  time,  we  know  not  when,  A  point,  we  know  not  where,That  marks  the  destiny  of  men,  To  glory  or  de  •  spair. 


2.  There  is  a  line,  by  us  nnseen, 
That  crosses  every  path  ; 
The  hidden  boundary  between 
God's  patience  and  his  wrath. 


8.  How  far  may  we  go  01  .n  sin  ? 
How  long  will  God  forbear  ? 
Where  does  hope  end?  and  where  begin 
The  confines  of  despair  ? 


7/$ 
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Music  by  W.  B. 


THE   EVERGREEN   SHORE. 

Tico  to  each  Measure. 
Ww6&  by  Wit.  R'JiJzsz,  D.  D. 

are     joy  -  ous  -  ]y      voy  -  ag  -  ing      o  -    rer     the    main,  Bound  for    the       er  -  er  -  greeo 
We    have  no  -  thing  to     fear   f)»m  the    wind  and    the    wave,     Un  -  der    onr      Sa  -  viour's  com- 


?, 
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shore,  "Whose  in  -  hab  -  it  -  ants  nev-er  of     sick-ness  complain.  And  nev-er    aee  death  a  -  ny     more, 
mand;  And  our  hearts  in  the  midst  of  the  dan-gers  are  brave ;  For  Je-sus  will  bring  us    to      land. 


#.  Ht  va-  A    41: 


=pz:p-:)rr|aiz^fr 


^^-'Z-^- 


••--^— k^-V- 


^  ^  ^  ^     -TTf- 


v-t^-t^-^-t^-t^- 


CIIOR  US  to  each  Stanza. 


the     bur  -  ri 


cano    roar, 
roar, 


It      will    the    soon  -  er       be       o'er ; 


We    will 


1^1 
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THE   EVERGREEN  SHORE 


(  Concluded.) 
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weath-er     the    blast,  and  wili     kad 

J>  J>  J>  .    .    .    ^ 
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at     last,      Safe      on       tlie     or  -  er  -  green      ebore. 


^  Bath  the  wlndsandthe  waves  our  Commander  controls; 
Notljing  can  baffie  his  skill : 
And  his  voice  when  the  thundering  hurricane  rolls. 
Can  make  the  loud  tempest  be  still.— C^rwg. 

4i  In  the  thick  nuirliv  night,  when  the  stars  and  the  moon, 
Send  not  a  glimmering  ray, 
'Then  the  light  of  his  countenance,  brighter  than  fioon. 
Will  drive  all  our  terror  away. — Oiorus. 


5.  Let  the  high  heaving  billow  and  mountainous  wave, 
Fearfully  overh^iad  break ; 
There  is  one  by  our  side  that  can  comfort  and  save  ;- 
There 's  one  who  will  never  forsake. — Chorus. 

G.  Let  the  vessel  be  wrecked  on  the  rock,  or  ih&  shoaL 
Sink  to  be  seen  never  more : 
He  wili  bear,  none  the  less,  every  passenger  souf. 
Safe,  safe  to  the  evepgi'cen  shore. — Cli&rxts, 


PETERBOROUGH.      0.  M. 


1.  Once  more,  my  souU  the  rising  day  Salutes  thy  waking  eyes ;  Once  more,  my  voice,  thy  tribute  pay  To  him  who  rules  the  skies. 


2.  Jvi^ht  unto  night  his  name  repeats. 
The  day  renews  the  sound  ; 
Wide  as  the  heaven,  on  which  he  sits, 
To  turn  the  seasons  round. 


3.  'T  is  he  support?  my  mortal  frame. 
My  tongue  shall  speak  his  praise; 
My  sins  would  rouse  his  wrath  to  flame, 
And  yet  his  wrath  delays. 
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THE   BETTER   LAND. 


TUAT  IS  AN  HEAVEKLT."— POM^. 
CHORUS. 


•'  Birr  NOW  THEY  DESIRE  A  BETTER  COUNTKY 

n~One  to  each  J. 

Boys.  Whither,  pilgrims,  are  you  eo  -  ing,    Go-ine  each  with  staff  in  hand?      ( 


GiKLS.  We  are  go  -  iiig  on  a  jour-oey 
BoTS.  Fear  ye  not  the  way  so  lone  -  ly, 
GiKLS.  No,  for  friends,  unseen,  are  near  us, 


ver  hills,  and  plains,  and 


Go-ing    at    our  Kings  couimam; 

You,  a    lit  -  tie,  fee  -  ble  band  ?  ( 

Ho  -  ly  an-  gels  round  us  stand,  j  Christ,  our  leader,  walks  bo- 

0-- 
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val  -  leys,    "We  are     go  -  ing    to  his     pal  -  ace.    We  are     go  -  ing  to    his      pal      ace,     Go  -  ing ' 
side     us,      He  will  guard  and  he  will    guide  us.     He  will   guard  and  he  will    guide  us,    Guide  us 


m^^^ 
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to      the  bet  - ter    land 
to      that  bet  -  ter  land : 


Wo  are      go   -  ing  to  his      pal  -  ace,     Go-ing    to      the   bct-ter    land. 
Ho  will    guard  and  he  will  guide  us.   Guide  us  to     that  bet-ter    land. 

9---0-~0—&--T rr 
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THE   BETTER   LAND.        (Concluded.) 
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BoTS.  Tell  me,  pilgrims,  what  you  hope  for 

In  that  far-off,  better  laud  ? 
GiBLs.  Spotless  robes  and  crowns  of  glory 

From  a  Saviour's  loving  hand. 

Ai>u    We  shall  drink  of  life's  clear  river, 

We  shall  dwell  with  God  for  ever, 

AVe  shall  dwell  with  God  for  ever, 

In  that  bright,  that  better  land. 


Boys.    Pilgrims,  may  we  travel  with  you 
To  that  bright  and  better  land ! 
Girls.  Come  and  welcome,  come  and  welcome^ 

Welcome  to  our  pilgrim  band. 
All.    Come,  oh  come,  and  do  not  leave  us, 
Christ  is  waiting  to  receive  us, 
Christ  is  waiting  to  receive  us, 
In  that  bright,  that  better  land. 


25— Two  to  each  Iteasun. 
Words  by  Katb  Cambeon. 


THE  GOOD  SHEPHERD. 

"l  AM  THE  GOOD  SHEPHERD." — JeS-US. 


-.  j  Girls.  Oh,    come    to      the    good  Shep  -  herd,   And  rest  with  -  in      his    fold ;  He '11  guard  you  fron.  temp- 
■  \  Boys.  His     love     is      all  -  suf  -  fl   -    cient.    His  grace  will    bear    you  through,  He  '11  aid  you  in    /our 

LtrzTE — rr    n    r. 


CHORUS  to  each  Stansa. 
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.N-.^ 


tationjie'll  keep  you— young  and  old.  )  ...  You'r© 

du  -  ties.  And  teach  you  what  to  do.     |  Then  come,Oh  come,ye3,come,come,come,  You're  not  too  young, 


~^-F—^ 


-^-^\/-^m^^J^ 


iiip 


'-^. 


m 


THE   GOOD   SHEPHERD.        (Concluded.^ 

not  too  old,  To     rest  in    the  good  Shepherd's  fold,  To  rest,  to     rest     in     the  good  Shepherd's  fold. 


/         ^  ^         IT  •  • 

00  old.  To     rest  in    the  good  Shepherd's  fold.  To  rest,  to     rest     in     the  good 

-g      a'~      ~T — T-* O — a>~T    ^  T~^""T~<»~T~^ — P T  rr 


€hiBLS.  Oh,  who  would  wish  to  wander 
From  such  a  fold  as  this  ? 
"Without  is  gloomy  terror, 
Withia  is  perfect  bliss. 
BoTS.  Though  rough  the  path,  and  thorny, 
You  will  be  safe  from  harm, 
From  all  your  foes  defended, 
By  the  good  Shepherd's  arnio 
Chorus. — Then  come,  &c. 


3. 
GiELS.  The  world  is  full  of  trials, 
And  sorrow  comes  to  all ; 
But  happy  those  who  listen 
To  the  good  Shepherd's  call 
Boys.   For  every  grief  that  darkens, 
And  all  the  tears  that  dim, 
Are  sent  to  us  in  mercy, 
To  draw  us  nearer  him. 
Chorus. — Then  come,  <feo. 


HAMBURG.      L.  M. 


SLOW    AND   GENTLE. 


^^^^^ 


Arr.  by  Dr.  L.  Mason. 


1.  Happy  tke  man, whose  cautious  feet 


Shun  the  broad  way  where  sinners  go  ; 


Who  hates  the  place  where  atheists  meet, 


And  fears  to  talk  as  scofiFers  do. 


■^^^^s^^^^m^^^^ 


He  loves  t'  cmplo}'  hi?  morning  light, 
Anion?  tlie  statutes  of  the  Lord, 

And  spends  the  waketiii  hours  of  night, 
"With  pleasure  pondertn^  o'er  the  word^ 


lie,  like  a  plant  by  gentle  streams, 
Shall  flourisli  in  immortal  green  ; 

And  heaven  will  sliine,  with  kindest  beamsk* 
On  every  work  his  lianda  begin. 


AUTUMN.     8s  &  78. 


M 


a ^ a~ 


f^TT-lt 


— M-jH-v — \ H-^#- 
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•^  .  -«■   ^  *  ■*■  J-  -S" 


1.  Ho  -  ly    Fa-ther,  thou  hast  taught  me,     I  should  live   to  thee  a -lone;  Year  by  year,  thy  hand  hath 


'^H  \     u=-i — I    i     V 


:p=^ 


F^ 


:?=?: 


t=t 


^    ^ 


V.-* 


§i 


brought  me    On     thro'  dan  -  gers   oft  un-kno'wn.   When  I    wandered,  thou  hast  found  me  ;  "When 


P 


-o:;:^ 


*^i  v.v^^-^-i- 


tA 


F 


^^SJ 


doubt  •   ed,  sent  me   light, 


g 


p: 


StiH  thine  arm  has  been  a-round  me,    All  my  paths  were  in  thy  sight 


:^_iL_^L_^»_^ 


:r2 — a: 


-^ 


m 


2  In  the  world  will  foes  assail  me, 

Craftier,  stronger  far  than  I ; 
And  the  strife  may  never  fail  mo, 

Well  I  know  before  I  die. 
Therefore,  Lord,  I  come,  believing 

Thou  canst  give  tlie  power  I  ne^d  ; 
Thro'  the  prayer  of  faith  receiving 

Strength — the  uoirit's  strength,  indeed. 


3  I  would  trust  in  thy  protecting, 

Wholly  rest  upon  thine  arm  ; 
Follow  wholly  tiiy  directing. 

Thou,  mine  only  guard  from  harm 
Keep  me  from  mine  own  imdointr, 

Help  me  turn  to  th.ee  -^rhen  tried. 
Still  my  footsteps,  Fattier,  viewing, 

Keep  me  ever  at  thy  side. 


82  WE'LL  STAND  FOR  THE  RIGHT,  or  LIFE'S  BATTLE.  * 

10— Two  to  the  Measure.  Words  by  Mrs.  J.  W.  Sampson.* 

^  j    This  life  is      a     bat  -  tie  -with  Sa-tan  and  sin,   And  we  are  the    sol  -  diers  the  victory  to  \rin ;    1 
■"  (    And  Ciirist  is  the  Cap  -  tain    of   our  lit  -  tie  baud,  Whatev  -  er  op  -  p*  -  ses,  for  ham  we  shall  stand,  j 
o  j      To   God,  for  our    ar-  mor,  we'll  fail  not  to  go,  He'll  clothe  us  with  truth  and  with  righteousness  too ;  j 
The  "  Gospel  of  peace"  shall  our  footsteps  attend,  The  good  "  shield  of  faith"  from  all  harm  shall  defend. 


FULL  CHORUS. 


We  will  stand  for  the  right,  "^e  wil 


[)   i^   J     f-   f-   -     ■    f   -     y   f   ^     ^  -^   p 

We  will  stand  for  the  right,  "^e  will  stand  for  the  right,  We  will  stand,  we  will  stand  for  the  right. 


33^=ii^ 


m 


Salvation  our  helmet,  the  Bible  our  sword, 
Tho*  wily  our  foes,  we're  "  strong  in  the  Lord ;" 
While  watching  and  praying  our  armor  keeps 

bright, 
Our  Jesus  will  help  us  to  stand  for  the  right. 
Chorus. — We  will  stand,  &c. 


Tho'  little  temptations  (the  worst  ones  of  all) 

Will  often  beset,  us,  to  make  us  to  fall ; 

We'll  "  stand  up  for  Jesus,"  and,  when  lifa  is 

o'er. 
For  us  He'll  be  standing  on  Jordan's  bright  shwre. 
Chorus.  — We  will  stand,  cfco. 


♦  From  "  SablMth  CMmea.* 


THE   SHINING   SHOEE. 


O.  F.  EooT.    By  permlssioii,  83 


w^m 


ir=h 


-3=;=i^: 


« -0 «^— L^ — „ — a » — L 


I  /  ^ 

1.  My    daya  are  gUd  -  Ing    8wift-ly    by,    Aiad      I,  a     pilgrim    Btranger,  "Would  not  do-tain  them 

2.  "We'll  gird  our  loins,  my  brethren  dear,  Our     dia  -  tant  Lome  dis-cern- ing  ;  Our      ab-aent  Lord  has 

8.  Should  coming  days  be    cold  and  dark,  "We    need     not  cease  our  sing -ing  ;  That    perfect  rest  nought 
4.    Let    sorrow's  rud  -  est    tempest  blow,  Each  chord    on  earth  to     sev  -  er,    Our  King  says,  oome,  and 

•^    #-    -^  A  ya.    -^    -fr ;    f-  ■».   ^     ^    ^  ^   p.    ^ 


as  they  fly  I    Those  honra     of  toil  and    dan  -  ger.  For  oh  I  wo  stand  on     Jor-dan's  strand,    Our 

left  us  word,  Let       ev  -  ery  lamp  bo    burn -ing —  For  oh  I  &c. 

can  molest.  Where  gold  -  en  harps  are  ring  -  ing.  For  oh  I  &c. 

there's  our  home,  For      ev  -    er,  oh  I  for     ev  -  er  I  For  oh  1  &c. 


#■#.#. 

^^^^. 


-V 


?^Lftttr£=z?==r:^ 


N  •     -f^ 


=t^- 


JPL       ^ 


F 


i^ 


^^^^ 


E? 


■V-h- 


so 


=^-t=^=^ 


J't-J^ 


friends  are  pass  -  ing      o  -  ver,    And  just  be-fore,  the    shining  shore  "We    may     almost    dis-cov-er. 
^A  ^    ^    ^     ^   ^   ^     ^     ^  :  JL   -jy.    ^    ^P. 


4= 


^t 


=?=IT 


84   2Q-TWO  to  each  Measure.   TREASURES  IN  HEAVEN.    CM.    With  Choru3. 

First  Semi-Chorus.*  Second  Semi-Chorua. 


.___hNh — >—^ — K-^  -t — 


S_\ 


^^^M^^^^ 


1.  Je  -  ru  -    sa-lem,     di-vine     a  -  bode,  (Our  treas-ures  are      in    heaven;)    The  cit  -    y     of     the 

2.  The  Bplen-dors  of      e  -  ter  -  nal  morn,  (Our  treas-ures  are      in    heaven;)    Thy  lof  -  ty  walls   and 


FULL  CHORUS.  ,^ 

I — — h — ^ ^-t--^ H-'-^ — I — -i-^hs-T-S-T-r — I 1 — ' H—' ' '— F 


I         ^      I 

liv   -    ing    God,    (Our  treas  -  ures    are      in    heaven.) 
dorn,  (Our   treas  -  ures    are      in    heaven.) 


towers 


O      Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem  1  bright  home    a    - 
O  Jerusalem,  &c.  (^ 


bove,  When  shall  we  leave  this  world  of  care.  And  with  the  saints  thy  glories  share,  The  home  of       love. 

^~~-»—»—»—0-\-»—»-~0 &-\-\ — \--\ — I — — — 0 0-\-\ »---}-{ f— t!?^!?~~rr 


•H    r    ^ 

*  Or,  the  choir  may  sing  the  first  part,  and  the  children  respond  "  Our  treasures,  &c."     Or  Sabbath  schools 
and  infant  classes  may  sing  it  in  like  manner. 


TREASURES  IN  HEAVEN.      (Concluded.) 


85 


8.  There  angel  forms  in  fadeless  youth, 
(Our  treasures  are  in  heaven — ) 
Obey  the  God  of  love  and  truth, 
(Our  treasures  are  in  heaven.) 

Chorus. — 0,  Jerusalem,  <fcc. 

4.  There  saints,  in  life's  fair  book  enrolled, 

(Our  treasures  are  in  heaven — ) 
Walk  joyous  through  the  streets  of  gold, 
(Our  treasures  are  in  heaven.) 

Chorus. — 0,  Jerusalem,  &c. 

5.  There  -white-robed  throngs,  with  waving 

palms, 
(Our  treasures  are  in  heaven — ) 
Triumphant  chant  their  holy  psalms, 
(Our  treasures  are  in  heaven.) 

Chorus. — 0,  Jerusalem,  &c. 


6.  And  roll  the  anthem  of  their  joy, 

(Our  treasures  are  in  heaven — ) 
Like  mighty  thunders  through  the  sky, 
(Our  treasures  are  in  heaven.) 

Chorus. — 0,  Jerusalem,  &q, 

7.  Our  palace  tliere  already  waits, 

(Our  treasures  are  in  heaven — ) 
Lift  up  your  heads,  eternal  gates, 
(Our  treasures  are  in  heaven.) 

Chorus. — 0,  Jerusalem,  &e. 

8.  We  come  through  Jesus'  blood  to  claim, 

(Our  treasures  are  in  heaven — ) 
Our  mansions  in  Jerusalem, 
(Our  treasures  are  in  heaven.) 

Chorus. — 0,  Jerusalem,  «fec. 


CROSS    AND    CROWN.    CM. 


j3^i§Eg=gzg±^£ggzg£E,^-^-g^-B3":^=S^'g 


1.  Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone,  No :  there's  a  cross  for  every  one, 

And  all  the  -world  go  free  ?  And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 

_      ^      _^^  ^ ^     fo     ^      I       ^^     ,^7>,      J^&J 


:fe; 


r^ 


^ 


_^_^^^-^-f=. 


.C=?-lf=- 


r-r- 


t:=t 


r- ' 


t~r 


2.  How  happy  are  the  saints  above, 
Who  once  went  sorrowinjr  here ; 
But  now  they  taste  un mingled  love, 
And  joy  without  a  tear. 


— f--r 

8.  The  consecrated  cross  111  bear. 
Till  death  shall  set  me  free, 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear— 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 


86     Allegeetto. 


CHRISTMAS  CAKOt. 


Henbt  TucKKn. 


Joy     to    the    sons  of  men  On  this  bright  Christmas  morn  1  List  to    the  welcome  words  again  That 

Joy  to  eartli's  sorrowing  child  On  this  calm,  peaceful  morn!  The  ho  -  ly,  harmless,  un  -  de-filed,  Can 

Joy  to  the  sick  and  poor,  "Blessed  are  they  that  mourn;"  If    they  sub-mis-sive  -   ly     en-dure.  And 

4.  Love,  joy,  good-will,  and  peace.  Since  that  first  Christmas  morn,  Have  come  to  earth,  and  ne'er  shall  cease.  To 

K  v"^  !^  ^  1*^ 


i»-->-^ 


0—0 — — ^-L^ — I — -0 — 0J-0 — 0 — 0 L • gj:^ — 0 — g. 


charm  our  waiting  hearts,  as  when  The  shepherds  heard  with  glad  a-maze  Th'  an-nounce-ment  of  an  - 
soothe  his  breast  with  comfort  mild;  The  hymn  that  floats  a  -  long  the  air   Shall   find     an      an  -  swer 
trust    his    ho  -  ly  prom  -  ise   sure  :   He  comes  all    sor  -  row    to      re  -  lieve,    To  com  -  fort    all    who 
Him  who  purchased  our  release,  Our  hearts,  redeemed  from  death,  we'll  bring,  And  humbly,  grate-ful  - 


wmi^^p 


ipHiil 


-  gel  -  ic  lays,  "A    Saviour  Christ  is  born,    A  Saviour  Christ  is  bom,   A    Saviour  Christ  is  born, 
echoing  there—"  The  Saviour  Christ  is  born,  The  Saviour  Christ  is  born,  The  Saviour  Christ  is  born." 

will  be-lieve — "The  Saviour  Christ  is  born.  The  Saviour  Christ  is  born.  The  Saviour  Christ  is  born." 

-  ly  we'll  sing,  "  The  Saviour  Christ  is  bora,  The  Savioiir  Christ  is  born,  The  Saviour  Christ  is  born." 


THE  GOLDEN  SHORE;  Op,  A  HOME  BEYOND  THE  TIDE.      87 

Wm.  B.  Buadbuby.    From  "  Oeiola," 
,  CHORUS.   Ores.  , 

•_•  •  '  -^  -^  ■^  -0-  ^     '-0-  ^ 

Girls.  JWe  are  out  on  the  ocean  sailing,  Home-ward  bound  -vre  sweetly  glide  ;  j 

Bojjs.     J  We  are  out  on  the  ocean  sailing,  To    a    home  be-yond  the  tide.  JAU  the  storms  will  soon  be  over. 

Girls.  JMil-lions  now  are       safe-ly  land-ed,  O  -  ver  on  the  gold-en  shore  ;  | 

Boys.    (Millions  more  are  on  their  journey,  Yet  there's  room  for  millions  more.  )  All  the  storms  will  soon  be  over. 


:F^ 


■0 0- 

-F=F 


jif.±t:»=t:r»-t:-c=\=t 
it  r~\ — — . — r* — 0—0—0-[ 


I-4^J-:^hV-J- 


__J (Z^--^ \-^.\ — ^ 0 ^_-._,-± 1 1 1 — I 1 — ^ — fi^ ^ — p__| — J-U# _ J Hh 

:i:zJi:Si:j2Ejizl=^13zitzziritizi^^ 

'hen  we'll  anchor  in  the  har-bor  ;  We    are  out  on  the    o-cean  sail-ing,  To     a  home  be-yond  the  tide ; 


Then  we'll  anchor  in  the  har-bor  ;  We    are  out  on  the    o-cean  sail-ing, 

J .   _N  J     _     -   ■<«■  -^  -^   ''^-^-^-p-  "^"^  -t  -i-  ■«• 


m^E^ 


-0^0 


a  home  be-yond  the  tide ; 


-0—0—0-0- 


F-F-^F-Fr-t^?^ 


We  are  out  on  the    ocean  sailing,  To  a  home  beyond  the  tide. 


.^^  ^je.4^j^  ■^'■^■^ 


f=c=L[:z:!::_ii_ 

0-0-\-0—0—\ 


F=^=^fl-F=F 


>Lzf 


PP 


Spread  your  sails,  while  heavenly  breezel 

Gently  waft  our  vessel  on  ; 
All  on  board  are  sweetly  singing — 

Free  salvation  is  the  song. — Cho. 


When  we  all  are  safely  anchored. 
We  will  shout — our  trials  o'er; 

We  will  walk  about  the  city, 
And  we  '11  sing  for  evermore.— CRo^ 


88 


A  LIGHT  IN   THE  WINDOW.    Song  and  Chorus, 


The  following  Interesting  incident  has  given  rise  to  the  beautiful  song,  "  A  Light  in  the  Window,'- 

A  boy,  at  the  age  of  twelve  years,  worked  out  by  the  day  to  support  a  widowed  mother,  carrying  hoins  liis  enTnlngs  at  mght.  ••  Om 
night,"  he  says,  "  it  being  very  dark  and  muddy,  and  having  three  miles  to  travel,  and  a  heavy  bundle  to  carrv,  I  did  not  reach  home  until 
late:  my  mother,  feeble  and  weary,  had  retired,  but  she  quickly  aroused  when  she  heard  my  voice,  and  soon  met  me  at  the  door,  with  a 
warm  kiss,  and  warmer  tears,  and  a  '  God  bless  you,  my  dear  boy.'  As  she  received  my  bundle,  she  exclaimed,  '  A.ler  this,  my  son,  I'll  set  a 
light  in  the  window  for  you ;'  and,  true  to  her  word,  the  bright  light  in  the  window  appeared,  and  Oh  1  how  it  cheered  my  he'iirt  ever  after, 
for  years.  Health  failing  me,  I  left  home^  (after  my  brothers  could  help  mother),  and  went  lo  «s».  When  three  jep.ra  froni  home,  and 
on  the  Pacific  Ocean,  my  mother  died ;  but  just  before  she  expired,  she  said  to  those'  around  her,  '  O  give  Edward  my  dying  blessing,  for  he 
has  been  a  good  boy.     Tell  him  I  have  goae  to  Heaven,  and  I  will  set  a  light  in  the  window  for  him.'  " 

SOLO,  or  a  few  voices.  Wm.  B.  BRAOBtmY. 


'^^^^b^^^r^^m^^^^^m^ 


1.  There's  alight  in  the  win-dow  for  thee,    brother,  There's  a  light  in  the  win-do-w  for        thee; 

2.  There's  a  crown,  and  a  robe,  and  a    palm,  brother,  When  from  toil  and  from  care  you  are  free. 


A  dear  one  has  moved  to  the  mansions  a-bove,  There's  a  light  in  the  win-dow    for     thee. 
The  Saviour  has  gone     to  pre-pare  you  a  home,    With  a  light  in  the  win-dow    for 


A  LIGHT  IN   THE  WINDOW.      (Concluded.) 
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A  man-sion  in    heav-en    we       see,     And   a  light   in    the  win-dow    for    thee 


§!teE 


^—t- 


t:    ti    t: 


t=t=|i=t: 


£=E=?=E 


■^    t:    t^   ^\-^ 

-I r-S!-^-0- 


:E:5^E 
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d=i 


,_L_H         _|___| 1 1 ,_ 1^ 1 1 p^     __| , 


A  man-sion    in    heav-en    we       see,     And  a  light  in    the  win  -  dow  for     thee. 

111! 


ik 


§i^teE:E=E=E: 


9  watch,  and  be  faithful,  and  pray,  brother, 
All  your  journey  o'er  life's  troubled  sea, 
Though  afflictions  assail  you,  and  storms  beat  se- 
vere, 
There's  a  light  in  the  window  for  thee. 
Chorus.  A  mansion  in  heaven  we  see,  <fcc. 


Tlien  on,  persevermgly  on,  brother, 

Till  from  conflict  and  suffering  free, 
Bright  angels  now  beckon  you  over  the 
stream, 
There's  a  light  in  the  window  for  thee. 
Chorus.  A  mansion  in  heaven  w©  see,  <fe<x 


THE   HAPPY   HOME. 


I  am  bound  for  tlie  land   of     the    liy  -    ing,      0     hin  -  der   me  not  on  my  -way ; 
The  flowers   that  bloom  in     my   path  -  way  Breathe  o-dors  that  waft  me  right  on ; 
j  I  am  weaned  from  this  land  of  the     dy  -ing;    De-cay    is     enstamped  everywhere ; 


2^* 


^i^ 


The  joy  -  rays  of    life  are  remembered  Like  sleep-thoughts  that  float  thro'  the  brain. 


:^--^ 


^5E5E5Ei?E5=_gE2=3=^ 
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The  sun-light  is  bright'ning  be  -fore  me 
They  lure  me  no  long  -  er  to  tar  -  ry, 
Earth's  pleasures  are  seeming  and  fleet-ing- 
The   flesh   and  the   spi  -  rit  are   weaving, 


t=l:=;zzzi^=*iH-JrE 

day.) 


That  her  -  aids    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty' 
But   welcome  earth's  time  to    be    gone. 
-  My  soul  has  grown  weak  with  its  care.  / 
Each   striv-ing  the   mastery     to    gain.  ( 


?^ 


!=:?=?= 
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Eit 


fP  REFRAIN.     Joyfully. 

--Vl — T-J- 

K           ,       k.     1      \    i     rh~ 

i\-t   t  i 

4%:^  r=i  ti  t 

There 's  a       hap  -  py  home     be-yond     this  world  of      care ;  A  home  above,  where 


±k. 


THE  HAPPY   HOME.      (Concluded.) 


9) 
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■  all        is       love,  And  the  good  shall     all  meet    there ;        A  home     a  -  bove,  where 

Coda  for  Last  Stanza. 
I  all  is  love.  And  the  good  shall  all  meet  there.  Shall  all  meet  there,  shall  all  meet  there. 


3. 1  am  -waiting  the  summons  that  bids  mo 

No  longer  a  pilgrim  to  roam, 
Bat,  leaving  the  past  in  this  death-land, 

Make  the  land  of  the  living  my  home. 
The  messenger-angel  stands  vraiting, 

The  signal  to  -whisper  to  me, 
That  the  place  is  prepared  for  my  d-welling, 

Aad  the  Master  is  calling  for  me. 


4.  The  land  of  the  living  is  yonder ; 

There  life  to  its  fullness  has  gro-wn; 
There  sin,  and  temptation,  and  sorro-w, 

And  sickness,  and  death  are  unkno-vvn. 
There  the  songs  of  redemption  are  chanted^ 

By  a  holy,  harmonious  band ; 
O,  -when  shall  I  leave  this  clay  casket, 

And  fly  to  my  home  in  that  land  ? 


88     20— rwc  io  the  Measure. 


JERUSALEM!    MY    HAPPY    HOME. 


1.  Je  -  ru  -    sa-lem  1  my  hap  -  py  homel  Name  ev-er  dear     to       Tfcie;     f/hen  shall  my     la  -  hors 

2.  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom,  Nor  sin  nor    sor-rcw    Icaowj  Blest  seats,  thro' rude  and 

I     ,^  I 


I 


iii 


hwvft     an     end       In     joy,    and  peace,  and  thee  1 


Ca-naan  dear,    O     Ca  -  naau  dear, 


Btcrm  -  J     Ecenes     I       on  -  ward  press     to   you.  \     \  ^ 


iB3=3 


Hap  -  py,  hap  -  py  land,    Thy  name  we  love,  all  names  a-bove,  *   Ca  -  naan,  bless-ed   Ca  -  naan. 


I ^  ^ 

3.  Wliy  should  I  shrink  at  pain  and  woe, 
Or  feel  at  death  dismay  ? 
I've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 
And  realms  of  endless  day. — RefraifU 


4.  Jerusalem  1  my  happy  home  I 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee : 
Then  shall  my  labors  have  an  end, 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see — Re/rain, 


27— rico  to  the  Measure. 


ANGELS   ARE    HOVERING   ROUNO. 
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1.  An-gels  are  hovering  round,  Hovering  round,  hovering  round,  An  -  gels  are  hovering  round—  Then 


g:z^ii:5:=:=:|zrtz^izi; 
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REFRAim 
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Cheer  up,  then,  pil  -  grim,  n^ver-more  de-spair ; 


:^E^^: 


For  JesuB  sends  his 


For  Jesus     sends 
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an  -  gel,  And  he    is    dv  -  er  near.  For  Je-sus  sends  his  an-gel.    And  he    is    ev-er    near. 

For  Jesus       sends 


^       ^ 


Spirits  hlcst  are  hovering  round, 
Hovering  round,  hovering  round ; 
Spirits  blest  are  hovering  round, 
Tlien  Christian,  never  fear. — Re/radn. 


8.  Dear  friends  are  hovering  round, 
Hovering  round,  hovering  round  ; 
Dear  friends  are  hovering  round. 
Then  Christian,  never  fear. — Refrain. 


SAVIOUR,  LSKE  A  SHEPHERD   LEAD   US,      8s,  78  &  48. 


1.  Sa  -  viour, like  a  shepherd  lead    us.    Much  we  need  thy  tenderest  care;      In  thy  pleasant  pastures 

2.  We  are  thine,  do  thou  be-friend  us,      Ee  the  Guardian  of  our  way;      Keep  thy  flock,  from  sin  de- 


^=&- 


d-J^ 
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feed      US,       For    our    use  thy  folds  prepare.    Bloss-ed   Jo  -  sus,    Bless-ed  Je  -  sua,      Thou  hast 
-fend      us,      Seek   us    when  we  go     a -stray.  Bless-ed    Jo  -  sus,    Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,    Hear  young 


fct 
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bought  US,  thine  we     are;    Bless-ed,  Je  -  sus,  Blessed    Je  -  bus,  Thou  hast  bonsrht  us,  Ihine  weare. 
chil  -  dren  when  they  pray,    Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  Blessed   Je  -  sus.  Hear  young  children  when  they  pray. 


Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 
Poor  and  sinful  though  we  be  ; 

Thou  hast  mercy  to  relieve  us, 
Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free. 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Let  us  early  tura  to  thee. 


4.  Early  let  us  seek  thy  favor, 
Early  let  us  do  thy  will ; 
Blessfi'^  ?tord  and  only  Saviour, 
Wivn  tny  love  our  bosoms  filu 

Blessed  Jesus, 
Thou  hast  loved  us,  love  us  stiU. 


'f^Tioj  to  each  Measure. 

MODEEATO. 

Teachers. 


JtSUS,  BLESSED   JESUS.  — Reponslve  Chorus. 
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Response  btj  Scholars. 


Teachers. 
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Who  was  ia  a  manger  laid  ?  Je-sus,  blessed  Jesus 
Who  for  money  was  betrayed  ?  Je-sus,  blessed  Jesus, 
Who  can  hear  us  when  we  call?  Je-sus,  blessed  Jesus 
Who  the  dearest  friend  of  all  ?  Je-sus,  blessed  Jesus 

P — 0- 
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.  J  Who  up  Calva  -  ry  was  led  1 

Who  a-lone  can   do  us  good, 

rr-^ — ^ — I* — ^~rh^ — 0 — 0-r 


Scholars. 


P-P- 


N      N      K      N        S        S        1  iicnotars.  V      .        V      K      ,  ^". 

Who  for  us  his   life-bloodshed?  Jesus  Christ,  creation's  head,  Jesus,  blessed  Je-sus. 
When  we're  tossed  on  Jordan's  flood?  Jesus  Christ,  our  risen  Lord,  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus. 


__.     0 — 0 — 0 — 0-T~f — h» ^ _--^ — f — ^ — 5-r* — *' — M — r^ — ■• — ^ — s-r^ a rr 


Teach. — Who  can  rob  the  grave  of  gloom  ? 

Schol. — Jesus,  blessed  Jesus. 
Teach. — Who  can  raise  us  from  the  tomb  ? 
Schol. — Jesus,  blessed  Jesus. 

^7 j  When  before  the  Judge  we  wait, 

/  Who  win  open  heaven's  gate  ? 
Sehol. — Jasus  Christ,  our  Advocate ; 
All. — Jesus,  blessed  Jesus. 


4. 

Teach. — ^Who  will  give  us  sweetest  rest  t 
Schol. — Jesus,  blessed  Jesus. 

Teach. — Who  in  heaven  shall  we  love  best  t 
5cAoZ.— Jesus,  blessed  Jesus. 


«T     T  (At  his  feet  our  crowns  wo'll  fling, 

I  While  with  rapturous  songs  we  sing, 
Schol, — Jesus  Christ,  our  Saviour  King, 
All. — Jesus,  blessed  Jesus. 


J»^ 


&6     Q—One  to  each  J. 


HAIL,  HAIL  THIS   HAPPY    DAY. 


1.  When  the  Sabbath  bell  is    ring-ing, 

If  i+                                1 

Let     us     come  with  - 

out      de  -  lay; 

And 

u    -  nite 

with 
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CHORUS. 
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thou-sands  sing-ing,     In    their    Sun-day-Bchools  to  •  day. 
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Hail,    hail,  this    hap  -  py      day. 


p£ 


£^ff 
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Hail,  hail   this    hap  -  py     day 


Hail  this  day,        hail    this    day,     Hail  this  hap-py   day. 
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2.  These  are  happy  hours  of  meeting. 
When  we  hear  the  voice  of  prayer ; 
But  these  hours  are  short  and  fleeting: 
Let  us  then  he  early  there.-— (7AorM«. 

8.  We  shall  keep  our  teachers  waiting, 
If  we  tarry  by  the  way ; 
Or  disturb  the  school  reciting, 
On  this  holy  Sabbath  day.— CAorwa; 


Yes,haU    this    day, 

4,  Here  the  blessed  gospel  shows  us 
All  its  precious  stores  of  truth ; 
And  the  Holy  Spirit  woos  us 
From  transgression  in  our  youth. — Chorus. 

6.  When  the  Sabbath  hell  is  ringing. 
Let  us  to  the  school  repair, 
That  we  may  unite  in  singing, 
Aod  together  kneel  in  prayer.— CAont*. 


Wm.  B.  AtADBtJBT. 


1.  When  I  can  read  my  title  clear    To  mansions  in  the  skies, 


I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear,  And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 


iSso I  tccmt  to  go,  I  want  to  go,  I  want  to  go  there  too,       1  want  to  go  wTtere  Jesua  is,   J  want  to  go  fftere  too . 


2.  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 

And  hellish  darts  he  hurled, 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 

And  face  a  frowning  world. 

Chorus.— I  want  to  go. 

8.  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come, 
And  storms  of  sorrow  fall — 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all. 
chorus. — I  want  to  go. 

4.  T^ere  I  shall  bathe  my  "weary  soul 
In  seas  of  heavenly  rest, 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across,  my  peaceful  breast 
Okonts.—l  want  to  go. 


EVERLASTING  LIFE. 

1.  Theiib  Is  a  fold  where  none  can  8ti«y, 
And  pastures  ever  green, 
Where  sultry  sun,  or  stormy  day, 
Or  night,  is  never  seen. 

3.  Par  up  the  everlasting  hills, 
In  God's  own  lisrht  it  lies ; 
His  smile  its  vast  dimension  fflls 
Witli  joy  that  never  dies. 


8.  One  narrow  vale,  one  darksome  ware, 

Divides  that  land  from  this  ; 
I  have  a  Shepherd  pledged  to  save, 
And  bear  me  home  to  blisa. 

4.  Soon  at  his  feet  my  soul  will  lie, 
In  life's  last  struggling  breath; 
But  I  shall  only  seem  to  die, 
I  shall  not  taste  of  death. 

6.  Far  from  this  guilty  world,  to  bo 
Exempt  from  toil  and  strife ; 
To  spend  eternity  with  thee, 
My  Saviour,  this  is  life. 

CHEISrS  LOVE  TO  CHILDREN. 

1.  See  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand. 

With  all  engaging  charms  ; 
Hark !  how  he  calls  the  tender  lambs 
And  folds  them  in  his  arms. 

2.  "Permit  them  to  approach,"  he  cries, 

Nor  scorns  their  humble  name  ; 
For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  these. 
The  Lord  of  angels  came. 

8.  Ob  1  let  U8  then  with  pleasure  hear, 
A»d  seek  the  Savioar's  face ; 
Ana  ^  with  transport  -o  recei79 
The  blessings  of  his  ;rrice. 


'98     20— One  to  each  Quarter  Note, 


HEAVENLY   REST. 


Arranged  from  Weightow. 


1.  The    Boul        on  earth  is  doom'd  to    pine      For    rest,      sweet    rest; 

2.  Life       is  a    sad    and    wea  -  ry    day—    It    gives        no        rest ; 

3.  Then  let         us  trust,  'mid  good  and  ill,       The  prom  -  ised     rest, 


'Tis    Heaven  a  -  lone,    In 

In      care     and   pain    it 

Since     tri   -    al     here   "Will 
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joys    di  -  vine,  Can    give         Bweet  rest. 

Trears  a  -  way,  And  brings         no  rest. 

Bweet-  en    still,  Our  heaven  -    ly  rest. 

1  I 
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There,  -with  bright-est  an  -  gels  glow-ing, 
But  earth's  sor  -  rows  have  their  meas-ure, 
Joy    from  trou  -   ble     we      may  bor  -  row, 
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Joy  -  ful  an-thems  ev  -  er  flowing,  Je  -  bus  see  -  ing,  lov-ing,  knowing.  Is  rest,  sweet  rest. 
End-ing  in  e  -  ter  -  nal  pleas-ure,  When  in  heaven  we  find  the  treasure  Of  rest,  sweet  rest. 
Pleas-ure  from  our  hours  of  sor-row,  While  we  wait     the  dawuiag  morrow  Of  heav'n's  sweet  rest. 


WHEN,   ON   THE  SABBATH   MORN. 

80. — Two  to  each  Measure. 

First  time,  1st  Semi-Chorus.     Second  time,  2d  ditto,  repeating  the  same  xpords 
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e  leave  our  home,  We  leave  our  home,  Then  to  the  Sunday  sc] 
With  pleasures  thrill,  With  pleasures  thrill,  But  Sabbath  morni 
''ill    all   be  gone,  Will  all   be  gone,  Soon,  soon  our  earthly  wo 


1.  When,    on   the  Sabbath  morn,  We  leave  our  home.  We  leave  our  home,  Then  to  the  Sunday  school  We 

2.  Onr  hearts,  each  morning  bright.  With  pleasures  thrill,  With  pleasures  thrill,  But  Sabbath  morning  light  Is 

3.  Soon,  soon  these  precious  days  Will    all   be  gone,  Will  all   be  gone,  Soon,  soon  our  earthly  work  Will 


■^.--^ 
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lore    to  come.  We    lore    to    come.  We  love  to    sing,  we    love    to  pray,  We    lovo  this  bless-efl 

sweet-er    still,     Is     sweet-er     still.  Tis  then  we    hear  God's  ho  -  ly  word,  And  learn    to    fear  and 

all     be  done,  Will  all     be    done.  O  then  that  we    in  heaven  might  meet,  And  cast  our  crowns  at 
f7\ 
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Sab- bath    day.    We    love    this    bless  -  ed    Sab  -  bath    day.    Yes,  from  our    own  dear  home  We 

love    the   Lord,  And  learn      to      fear      and    love      the    Lord.      O      yes,  we    love    this  day,   TMa 

Je  -  bus'  feet,    And  cast     our  crowns    at       Je    -  bus'    feet.    Yes,   yes,  in    heaven  a  -  bove.  The 

■#- 
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WHEN,   ON   THE  SABBATH  IVfORN.      (Concluded.) 
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1/     I 
haste  a--way,  We  haste    a--way,  Here,  in    ©ur   Sun-day  school  We    lore  ta    stay.  We   love  to  stay, 
ho-ly  day,  This   hap-py  day,  And    in    our    Sun-day  school  We    lore   to    stay,  We    lore   to  stay! 
angels  sing,  The  saints  all  sing,  They  sang  of    Je-sus''  lore,  Thsir  heavenly  King,  Their  hearenly  King. 
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,-TwotoeachMeamre.        LITTLE    DEEDS    OF    KINDNESS. 

A  Lesson  from  the  Cowslips  the  Lets -drop,  and  the  Zephyr, 

■a^  I*-  -r  T^  •♦.-*■      f-i^ 

1.  Suppose  the  Irt-tle    co-ws-Kp  ShotrW  hang  its  golden    eup,        And  say  "I'ro  smcb  a    ti  -  ny  flower,  I'S 
9  Suppose  the  glistening  dew  drop  Up  -on  the  grasf,  should  say  "  Wha*  cam  a  Mt  -  tie  dew  drop  dc?    I'<f 


|lE3^5E3EE^FpSOg=^^^F^^qE=^ 


bet  -  ter  not    grow    upT' 

bet  -  tcr  ron     a    -    way!"   _  |  The  blade  on  which,  ft    rest  -  ed,     Ee  -  fore   the- day  was       done,  > 
I  With-out    ai  drop   ta  nsofsten  it.  Would  with-er    io     the        san.  j 


j  How  maisy  a  wea  -  ry  trar-eler  Would  miss  its  fra-grant      fsnell,  \ 
"}  How  many  a    lit  -  tie  child  would  griere  Tc  lose  it  fr&m  the      dell.   \, 
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LITTLE 


KINDNESS. 


(Concluded.) 
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lit  -  tie  child  -would  grieve  To  lose  it,      To    lose    it,      To   lose      it  from 
drop    to  moist-^a    it.  Would  with-er,  Would  wither,  "Would  -with-er    in 


V    - — ' 

the    delL 
the     sua. 


Suppose  the  little  breezes. 
Upon  a  summer's  day, 
Should  think  themselves  too  email  to  cool^ 
The  traveler  on  his  way ; 
Who  would  not  miss  the  smallest 
And  softest  ones  that  blow, 
And  think  they  made  a  great  mistake 
|:In  talking-.j  ever  so. 


How  many  deeds  of  kindness 
A  little  child  may  do, 
Although  it  has  so  little  strength. 
And  little  wisdom  too. 
It  wants  a  loving  spirit 

Much  move  than  strength,  to  prore 
How  many  things  a  child  may  do, 
j:For  others,:|  by  his  love. 


OLD   HUNDRED 


DOXOLOGT.     No.  2. 
Vraise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow ; 
i*raise  him,  all  creatures  here -below; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host, 
TJraise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


DoxoLOGT.     No.  3. 
To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  honor,  praise,  and  glory  given. 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 


102  riYMNS   OF  GRATEFUL  LOVE;    op,  THE  ECHO  CHORUS. 

TRIO  or  SEMI- CHORUS.  Wm.  B.  Bradbxtbt. 

lz:3rzrl:Mi:zjtzjt:zLt^^^ 

1,  Shall  hymns  of  grateful    love, ..  Thro' heaven's  high  arches  ring,  And  all     the  hosts  a- 

2.  Shall  ev  -  ery  ransomed  tribe ...   Of     A-dam's  scattered  race,      To  Christ  all  powers  as- 


3f3Eg||=g=@ 


FULL  CHORUS,  ff 


bove ....  Their  songs  of  triumph   sing.  And  shall  not  we  take  up    the  strain,  And 

scribe, . .  Who  saved  them  by  his  grace.       And  shall  not  we  take  up,  <fec. 

1— i?v::1z=JH,      ^ 
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.       .  ^»^  ff  vn  Echo  at  a  distance.* 


send  the  ech  -  o    back  a-gaia  ?     And  send    the   ech  -  o, 


send    the    ech  -  o, 


m^^^^^m^m^: 


*  The  echo,  for  n  concert,  should  be  performed  by  two  voices  fit  a  distance  from  the  others,  or  in  an  adjoining 
room.    If  not  intended  for  a  concert,  it  may  be  sung  with  good  effect  by  a  semi-chorus,  or  by  all  the  girls. 


HYMNS   OF  GRATEFUL  LOVE. 


(Concluded.) 
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send  the  ech-o,        send  the  ech-o,      send  the   eeh  -  o,  send  the  ech    o  back   a  -  gain. 


^ET^i^EE^FgS 


3.  Shall  they  adore  the  Lord, 

Who  bought  them  with  hia  blor''. 
And  all  the  love  record, 
That  led  them  home  to  God. 
VftOYus.  And  shall  not  we  take  up,  Ac- 


4.  Then  spread  the  joyful  sound. 
The  Saviour's  love  proclaii-i, 
And  publish  all  around, 

Salvation  through  his  name. 
Chorus.  Till  all  the  world  take  up,  <&«► 


AMERICA,    i^ational  Hymn 


"Words  by  F.  S.  SMira. 


1.  My  coun-try, 'tis    of  thee,  Sweet  land  of    lib-er-ty,      Of   thee    I    sing ;  Land  where  my  fathers  died ; 

2,  My  na  -  tive  country  I  thee,  Land  of  the    no  -  ble  free,  Thy  name  I    love;       I    love  thv  rocks  and  riUs, 
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music  swell  the  breeza 
ring  from  all  the  trees 
Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride ;  From  every  mountain  side     Let   freedom  rin?.  Sweet  freedom's  song  : 

Thy  woods  and  templedhills  ;  My  heart  with  rapture  thrills,  Like  that  a-bovo.  Let  mortal  tongues  awake ; 

.^5     ^    at      m    am  ^-  J         i*^  ^^'  ^'^  ^^^'^  t>''e''*the  partake ; 

^~^»  ."nr'  W  'W  ..'^ — I     '    '^'  ."P  :        Let  rocks  their  silence  break, 

The  sound  prolong. 
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WEBB.    78&6S. 


G.J. 
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The  morn-  ing  light  is  break 
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ing,    The   dark-nesa  dis-appears  ;   The  sons  of  earth  are 


-f=r 


^m 
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tial    tears  :     Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean    Brings 


Rich  dews  of  grace  come  o'er  us, 

In  many  a  gentle  Bhower, 
And  brighter  scenes  before  us 

Ar«J  opening  every  hour: 
Each  cry  to  heaven  going 

Abundant  answer  brings, 
And  heavenly  gales  are  blowing 

With  peace  upon  thfcir  wings. 


8.  See  heathen  nations  bending 
•    Before  the  God  of  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above : 
While  sinners,  now  confessing; 

The  gospel's  call  obey. 
And  seek  a  Saviour's  blessing 

A  nation  iu  a  da/. 


HYMNS  TO  THE  TUNE  "WEBB/' 
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4  Blest  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thy  onward  way ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  In  thy  richness  stay : 
St^  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home. 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim  the  Lord  is  come. 

SABBATH  MORNING  HYMT. 

X.  The  rosy  light  is  dawniEa- 

Upon  the  mountain's  bro\T ; 
It  la  the  Sabbath  morning, 

Arise  and  pay  thy  vow. 
Lift  up  thy  voice  to  heaven 

In  sacred  praise  and  prayer, 
While  unto  thee  is  given 

The  light  of  life  to  share. 
9.  The  landscape,  lately  shrouded 

By  evening's  paler  ray. 
Smiles  beauteous  and  unclouded 

Before  the  eye  of  day. 
So  let  our  souls,  benighted 

Too  long  in  folly's  shade, 
Lord,  by  thy  smiles  be  lighted 

To  joys  that  never  fade. 
8.  O  see  those  waters  streaming 

In  crystal  purity, 
While  earth,  with  verdure  teeming, 

Gives  rapture  to  the  eye. 
Let  rivers  of  salvation 

In  larger  currents  flow, 
Till  every  tribe  a«d  nation 

Their  healing  virtues  know. 

EVENING  HYMN. 
1.  Thb  mellow  eve  is  gliding 
Serenely  down  the  west: 
So  every  care  subsiding 

My  soul  would  sink  to  rest. 
The  woodland  hum  is  ringing 

The  daylight's  gentle  close — 
May  angels,  round  me  singing. 
Thus  hymn  my  last  repose. 


2.  The  evening  star  has  lighted 

Her  crystal  lamp  on  high: 
So,  when  in  death  benighted. 

May  hope  illume  the  sky. 
In  golden  splendor  dawnine. 

The  morrow's  light  shairbreak? 
O,  on  the  last  bright  morning, 

May  I  in  glory  wake. 

STAND  UP  FOR  JESUS. 

u  Stand  up ! — stand  up  for  Jesus  I 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross ; 
Lift  high  his  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss : 
From  victory  unto  victory 

His  army  shall  be  led. 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished. 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed, 

2.  Stand  up  !— stand  up  for  JesuSI 

The  trumpet  call  obey; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict 

In  this  his  glorious  day : 
•'Ye  are  the  men,  now  serve  him,* 

Against  unnumbered  foes ; 
Your  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppos*. 

8.  Stand  up  1— stand  up  for  Jesus  t 

itand  in  his  strength  alone  ; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you— 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own « 
Put  on  the  Gospel  armor. 

And,  watching  unto  prayer. 
Where  duty  calls  or  danger 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

4.  Stand  up  !— stand  up  for  Jesus  I 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next  the  victor's  song: 
To  hira  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be : 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 
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ZO—Two  to  the  Measure. 


A   FRrEND  THAT'S   EVER    NEAR. 

"  FEAB  NOT  FOE  I  AM  WITH  THEE." 


M^m^=m^^^^ 


1.  Tho'  the  days  are  dark  with  trouble,  And  thy  heart  is  filled  with  fear,  There  is  One  that 

2.  All   thy  prospects  will  seem  brighter  When  the  shadow  leaves  the  heart,  And  the  steps  of 

3.  Soon  will  dawn  a   brighter  morning     On  a  blessed,  tranquil  shore ;    Sighs  will  then  give 


sees  thee    ev  -  er.  And  will  hold  thee  near  and  dear.  Cheerful  hearts  and  smil-ing     fa  -  ces 

time  beat  light-er.  When  the  gloomy  clouds  depart.    Ma  -  ny  days  have  dawned  serene  -  ly, 

place  to  singing,    Tears     to  bliss  for  ever-more.    Thou  shalt  see    a  world   of      glo-ry, 

^^ --^ 1— .1=— ii-^-_^— »— 7=r 


p^^iiipilis^^^ippp 


Of  -  ten  make  thee  happy  here,  Yet  no  one  was  e'er  so  happy  But  sometimes  the  clouds  appear. 

While  the  birds  sangwith  delight.But  theskies  were  dark  and  gloomy  Ere  the  sun  had  reach'd  its  height. 

A.nd   e  -  ter-nal  joy  and  bliss ;  Let  not  then  thy  soul  be  moaning  O'er  the  woes  and  cares  of  this. 
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A  FREEIVD   THAT'S    EVER    NEAR.     (Concluded,) 


107 


REFRAIN. 


There 's  a  friend  that's  ever  near,  Never  fear,  He   is      ev  -  er   near,  ITev  -  er,   nev  -  er   fear. 


:1--==1^ 
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Repeat  pp 


Thei*  *s  a  friend  that 's  ev  -  er  near,  Nev  -  er  fear,     He     is     ev  -  er  near,  Never  fear 


^zzpiz^ 
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LOTTIE.    S.  M. 


CODA  for  last  itanza. 


1.  How  gentle  God's  commands  1  How  kind  his  precepts  are  !  "Come, cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord,  And  trust  his  constant  care. 

Coda.  And  bear  a  sonf  away. 


2.  His  bounty  will  provide, 
His  saints  securely  dwell ; 

That  hand  which  bears  creation  up, 
Shall  gnard  his  children  well. 


3.  Why  should  this  anxious  load 
Press  down  your  weary  mind  ? 

O  seek  your  heavenly  Father's  throne, 
And  peace  and  comfort  find. 


4.  His  goodness  stands  approved, 
Unchanared  from  day  to  day; 

I'll  drop  my  burden  at  his  feet, 
And  bear  a  son?  awaj. 
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OH   SAY,  WILL  YOU   BE  THERE? 


10— On  6  io  each  ^ 


1.  Beyond  this  Itfe  of  hopes  and  fears,  Beyond  this  world  of  griefs  and  tears,  There  is  a  region 

2.  Its  glorious  gates  are  closed  to  sin ;  Nought  that  defiles  can  enter  in  To  mar  its  beauty 
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fair.  It    knows  no  change  and  no    de  -  cay,  No  night,  but  one     un  -  end  -  ing  day. 

Up  -  on    that  bright,  e  -  ter  -  nal  shore,  Earth's  bitter  curse  is  known  no  more.  • 

1      '^ 
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FULL  CHORUS  to  each  Stanza. 


)h  say,  will  you  be  there  ?  Oh  say,  will  you  be  there  ?  Oh  say,  oh  say,  oh  say,  will  you  be 
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0H  SAY,  WILL  YOU  BE  THERE?       (Ooxoluded.) 
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S.  No  df'ioping  form,  no  tearful  eye, 
Ko  hoary  head,  bo  weary  sigh, 

No  pain,  no  grief,  no  care ; 
But  joys  whieh  mortals  may  not  kno^^ 
Like  a  calm  river,  ever  flow. 

Oh  say,  will  you  be  there  ? 

4.  Our  Saviour,  once  as  mortal  child. 
As  mortal  man,  by  man  reviled. 

There  many  crowns  doth  wear ; 
While  thousand  thousands  swell  the  strain 
Of  glory  to  the  Lamb  once  slain  I 

*0h  say,  will  you  be  there  f 

*i*<o  shall  be  the?e  ?     The  lowly  here — 
'  Al  those  who  serve  the  Lord  in  fear, 
The  world's  proud  r^^^^^.}^  dare  I 


Who,  by  the  Holy  Spirit  led. 
Rejoice  the  narrow  path  to  tread; — » 
Oh,  they  ehail  all  be  there  i 

.  Those  who  have  learnt  at  Jesus'  crosa 
All  earthly  gain  to  eoxmt  bufc  loss, 

So  that  his  love  they  share ; 
Who,  gazing  on  the  Crucified, 
By  faith  can  say,  "  For  me  he  diedj" 

Oh,  they  shall  all  be  there  I 

,  Will  you  be  there  ?     You  shall,  you  muBt, 
If^  hating  sin,  in  Christ  you  trust, 

Who  did  that  place  prepare. 
'Hill  doth  his  voice  sound  sweetly,  **  Come  I 
I  am  the  way — I  '11  lead  you  home — 

With  me,  you  shall  be  there  1" 


SEIV<A.    L.  M. 


Wm,  B.  Bradbubt. 


1.  With  broken  heart  and  contrite  sigh,  A  trecibling  sinner ,liOrd,I  cry ;  O    God,  be  merciful  to  me  ! 

Thy  pardoning  grace  is  rich  and  free ; 


^^^^m 


2.  I  smite  upon  my  tronbled  breast, 

With  deep  and  conscious  guilt  oppressed ; 
Christ  and  his  cross  my  only  plea  j 
O  God,  be  merciful  to  me  J 


8.  Far  off  I  stand  with  tearful  ejree, 
Nor  dare  uplift  them  to  the  skies; 
But  thou  dost  all  my  anguish  seej 
O  God,  be  m«rciful  to  me  J 


110  0,  WHO'S  LIKE  JESUS? 

25 — Two  to  each  Measure. 
May  he  sung  as  Solo,  Quartette,  or  Semi-Chorus*  CHORUS.^ 
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1.  "Who  came  from  heaven  to  ran  -  som    me  ?      Je  -  bus,  who  died  up  -  on    the     tree. 
^-— ^— ^— r-#- — ^ — i^— *-  -r-r— T^ 1~^-  -^  — ^-?-S  — ?"— r-"'^ "^ T—r 


SOLO  or  QUARTET. 


CHORUS. 


REFRAIN.— All. 

ffA J— 


\ 

Why  did  he  come  from  heaven  above  ?  He  came  be-eause  his  name  was  "  Love."  0,  who's  like 

•f-     ^ -^ ^_Ef: 0     ^^ 


^^ 
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'^ho  died        on    the     tree,        He     died  for  yon,    he      died  for    me,     He 
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BUS,  who  died 
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♦  Bj  Choir  or  School 


t  For  Children. 


0,  WHO  ^  LIKE  SIL^XJTS.      (Concludbd.) 


iil 


^^^^mmm^^^^m 
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died    to     set  poor  ein-ners  free,     0,  who's  like   Je  -  sus,  who  died    up  -  on  the  tree. 


t 


2.  And  did  he  die— the  Son  of  God  ? 
Yes,  on  the  cross  he  shed  his  blood. 

'Why  did  my  Lord  and  Saviour  bleed  ? 
That  we  from  evil  might  be  freed. — Oho. 

3.  When  he  had  died,  what  happened  then  ? 
On  the  third  day  he  rose  agam. 
Where  did  he  go  when  he  had  risen  ? 

He  went  to  God's  right  hand  in  heaven. — Cho. 


4.  Where  is  he  now  ?     Is  he  still  there  ? 
Yes,  and  he  pleads  with  God  in  prayer. 
What  does  he  pray  for,  and  for  whom ! 

He  prays  that  we  to  him  might  come. — Cho. 

5.  Should  we  not  come  ?     Should  we  not  come  ? 
Oh !  yes,  Christ  is  the  sinner's  home ; 
Christ  is  the  weary  sinner's  home — 

Oh,  let  us  come  !  oh,  let  us  come  ! —  Cho. 


ZEPHYR. 


Wm.  B.  Beadbtjbt. 


Gently. 


1.  Soft  be  the  geutly  breathing  notes,  That  sing  the  Saviour's  dying  love  ;  Soft  as  the  evening  rephyr  floats.  And  soft  as  tuneful  lyres  above. 


2.  Soft  as  the  morning  de-ws  descend, 
While  -warbling  birds  exulting  soar; 
So  soft  to  our  almighty  Friend 
Be  every  sigh  our  bosoms  pour. 


3.  Pure  as  the  sun' s  enlivening  ray. 
That  scatters  life  and  joy  abroad  ; 
Pure  as  the  lucid  orb  of  day. 
That  wide  proclaiius  its  Maker.  God. 


112        Words  by  II.  p.  Clark.  MARCHING    ALONG.  Wm.  B.  BRADBtTBT, 

Maroh  Movement.  From  "  Goldem  Chain,"  by  permission. 

^1  ' 


1.  The  chil  -  di'en  are  gath-'ring  from  aear  aud  from  far,    The  trumpet    is  sounding    the 

2.  The  foe       is      be  -  fore    us      in    bat  -  tie     ar  -  ray,    But   let    us    not  w&v-  er     nai 
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call     for    the  war,      The  con  -  fCict    is     raging,  't  will  be   fear  -  ful     and  long.  We  'H 
tui'n  from  the  way,     The  Lord     is    our  strength,  be  this   ey  -    er     our  song:,  With 
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CHORUS. 


ff 


iJl^SS: 
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gird    on      oxir  armor,  and    be     marching     a  -  long.       Marching     a  -  long,  we    ar« 
eour  -  age    and   faith      we     are   marching     a  -  long.       Marching     a  -  long,  Ac. 
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MAECHINQ  ALONG.      (Cokuludm.) 
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raarch-ing      a-  long,     Gird    on      the    ar  -  mor,  and    be     march-ing:      a  -long,     The 


1— >-H-j— t^n    J"  ^-^~^•^'^J~H~~^"^d~ 


"Ti?    '•    >    ^    V 
con  -  flict  ia  raging,  'twill  be  fearful  and  long,  Then  gird  on  the  armor  and  be  marching  along. 


jLz]^: 


-t^-^- 


*.  We  *ve  'listed  for  life,  and  will  camp  on  the  field, 
With  Christ  as  our  Captain  we  never  will  yield  • 
The  "  sword  of  the  Spirit,"  both  trusty  and  strong, 
We  '11  hold  in  our  hands  as  we  're  marching  along. 
Chorus. — Marching  along,  <fec. 

4.  Through  conflicts  and  trials  our  crowns  we  must  win, 
For  here  we  contend  'gainst  temptation  and  sin. 
But  one  thing  assures  us,  we  can  not  go  wrong, 
^  trusting  om*  Saviour,  while  marching  along. 
Chorus. — Marching  along,  Ac. 


/ 
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Solo,  Tsio,  ok  BsHi-CHOBim. 


THE  AirOEL'S  SOKQ. 
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1,  There  *b  a  song    the    an  -  gels  sing,   And    its  notes  vitib  rap  •  ture  ring,  Kound  the 
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throne  whose  ra-diance  fills  the  heavens  abo-ve.  Shepherds  heard  the  distant  strain,  Watching 
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on      Ju  -  de  -  a's  plain,     "  Glo  -  ry     be      to    (Jod,       Glo  -  ry     be      to    God^ 


■Ji=4r—t—fS 
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THE    AHGEL'S   SONG.       (Concluded.) 
FULL  CHORUS. 


IL^ 


^- 


Glo  -  ry  be    to  God,  to  men  be  peace  and  love."  Thro'  the  earth  and  thro'  the  sky.  Let  the 


iBiiEfsiii 
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Repeat  pp.* 


anthem  ev  -  er    fly,      "  Glory  be    to  God  a  -  gain,  Peace  on  earth,  good  \vill  to    mea" 


^g^ 


j^^ 


S^ 
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2.  'T  is  a  song  for  children  too  ; 
To  the  Saviour  't  is  their  due ; 
Let  its  grateful  notes  ascend  to  him  again ; 
Join  with  angels  in  their  song, 
And  the  heavenly  strain  prolong, 
■  Glory  be  to  God,  good  will  and  peace  to 
men." 
Chorus. — Through  the  earth,  <fec. 


3.  Soon  around  that  throne  may  we 
With  those  happy  angels  be, 
Striking  harps  to  strains  that  nevermore  shaU 
cease : 
Mingling  love  with  loftiest  praisQ^ 
Still  the  chorus  there  we  '11  raise, 
"  Glory  be  to  God,  to  men  good  wiU  and  peace. 
Chorus. — Through  the  earth,  <fec. 


Fot  a  Concert,  a  good  effect  will  be  produced  by  having  a  choir,  oat  of  sight,  sing  the  repetition  as  a  responaau 


116      17— One  to  each  J 
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PILGRIIVl    BAND. 
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1.  Come,  lit    -    tie  sol  -  dierg,  join     in     our  band,   March  for        tbe  kingdom,  our    promised  land, 

2.  Hark    to        the  voic  -  es,      bid  -  ding    us    cornel     An  -  gels,        re-joic  -  ing,    wel  -  come   us   home; 

3.  Soon    we      shall  nev  -  er    know  sor  -  row  more.     But,  blest        for  er  -  er,  G-od's  love  shall  share; 
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Fear  -  less  of  dan  -  ger,  on  -  ward  we  roam,  Je  -  sus  our  lead-er  is,  soon  we'll  be  home. 
No  more  shall  sad  -  ness  or  sor-row  op  -  press,  Come,  lit  -  tie  pilgrim  band,  there  we  shall  rest. 
Soon     we     shall  see    him    in        his  blest  home,     Ev  -  er       stLU  praising  him,    a   -    ges   to  come. 
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CHORUS  fcy  smaller  Scholars. 


Repeat  pp 
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WeVe  a  little  pilgrim  band.  Guided  by  a  Saviour's  hand.  Soon  we'll  reach  our  fatherland.  No  more  to  roam. 


O—One  to  each  J. 
Words  br  liev.  Wm.  Huntek,  D.D, 

^S__| \ ^S_ 


LONG-LOVED  ZION. 


1:7 


CnOBTJS  to  eacJi  Stanza, 


{  Where  Babel's  drooping  willows  stood,  Far  from  long-loved  Zion,  )  We're  thronging  home 
'  j      We  hung  our  harps,  in  silent  mood.  Far  from  long-loved  Zion.  ) 


we're  thronging  home. 


j  Great  things  the  Lord  has  done  for  us,  Far  from  long-loved  Zion 

\     Our  toilsome  race  is  near-ly  run^    Fai-  from  long-loved  Zion,  f  We're  thronging  home,  we're,  &c 


-rj|— SZlfelzr 
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Home  to  long-loved  Zi  -  on.     We're  thronging  home,  we're  thronging  home.  Home  to  long-loved  Zi-on. 


As  streams  their  mighty  torrents  pour. 

Far  from  long-loved  Zion ; 
So  turn  our  hearts  to  thee  ouce  more, 

Home  to  long-loved  Zion. 

We're  thronging  home,  &q. 
With  faces  turned  for  Zion's  hill, 

Home  to  long-loved  Zion : 
Our  harps  and  hearts  with  rapture  thrill, 

Homfi  to  long-loved  Zion. 

"We're  thronging  home,  <fec 


5.  We  soon  shall  reach  our  Father's  land, 

Home  in  long-loved  Zion ; 
Our  feet  within  thy  gates  shall  stand, 
Home  in  long-loved  Zion. 

We're  thronging  home,  <fec. 

6.  Our  grateful  incense  to  the  sties, 

Home  in  long-loved  Zion ; 
Mingled  with  holy  songs  shall  ris^, 
Home  in  long-loved  Zion. 

We're  thronging  home,  &6. 


XltS       2^— Two  to  the  Measure. 


CHILDREN   W  HEAVC?^, 
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CHORUS. 


W.  B.  B. 
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-  j      Around  the  throne  of  God  in  heaven  Ten  tho'isand  children  stand,  ) 

\      Chil-dren  whose  sins  are  all  forgiven,  A    ho  -  ly,  hap-py    band,  \    Singing  glo  -  ry, 
2  j  What  brought  them  to  that  world  above,  That  heaven  so  bright  and  fair,  ) 
'  /  Where  all  is  peace,  and  joy,  and  love  ?  How  came  those  children  there,    \  Singing  glo  -  ry, 
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glo  -  ry,    glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Singing  glo-ry,    glo  -  ry,   glo  -  ry,  hal  -  le  -  lu-jah. 


^^^^^^^^ 
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m. 


3.  Because  the  Saviour  shed  his  blood. 

To  wash  away  our  sin  ; 
Both  in  that  pure  and  precious  flood, 
Behold  them  white  and  clean; 
Singing  glory,  <fec. 

4.  On  earth  they  sought  the  Saviour's  grae^ 

On  earth  they  loved  his  name; 
And  now  they  see  his  blessed  face, 
And  stand  before  the  Lamb; 
Singing  glory,  <fec. 


HYMNS  TO  THE  TUNE  "CHILDREN   IN   HEAVEN." 


U9 


PRAISE  OF  CHILDREN  ACCEPTABLE. 

1.  Children  of  old  hosannas  sung 

To  praise  the  Saviour's  name ; 
We,  too,  would  join  our  infant  song, 
To  celebrate  his  fame. 

Singing  glory,  glory,  glory,  hallelujah ! 

2.  Chief  priests  and  scribes  were  sore  displeased 

That  children  thus  should  sing ; 
But  Jesus  owned  their  early  praise, 
And  we  our  praises  bring. 
Singing  glory,  &e. 
8.  We  bless  the  Lord  for  all  his  gifts, 
For  life,  and  food,  and  friends ; 
We  bless  him  for  the  Word  of  life, 
The  choicest  gift  he  sends. 
Singing  glory,  <fec. 

HEAVENLY  PLISS. 

1.  There  is  a  glorious  world  of  light 

Above  the  starry  sky ; 
Where  saints  departed,  clothed  in  white, 
Adore  the  Lord  most  high. 

Singing  glory,  glory^  glory,  hallelujah ! 

2.  And  hark !  amid  the  sacred  songs 

Those  heavenly  voices  raise. 
Ten  thousand  thousand  infant  tongues 
Unite,  and  perfect  praise. 
Singing  glory,  <fec. 
S.  Those  are  the  hymns  that  we  shall  know, 
If  Jesus  we  obey ; 
That  is  the  place  where  we  shall  go, 
If  found  in  wisdom's  ways. 
,  Singing  glory,  (fee. 


4.  This  is  the  joy  we  ougnt  to  seen^ 

And  make  our  chief  concern ; 
For  this  we  come,  from  week  to  week, 
To  read,  and  hear,  and  learn. 
Singing  glory,  <fec. 

5.  Great  God  1  impress  the  serious  thought 

This  day  on  every  breast ; 
That  both,  the  teachers  and  the  taught 
May  enter  into  rest. 
Singing  glory,  <fec. 

HOSANNAS  IN  THE  TEMPLE. 

1.  When  Jesus  to  the  temple  came. 

The  voice  of  praise  was  heard. 
The  little  children  owned  his  claim, 
And  in  his  train  appeared. 

Singing  glory,  glory,  glory,  hallelujah  t 

2.  Hosannas  made  the  temple  ring, 

For  many  tongues  agreed  ; 

Hosanna  to  the  heavenly  King, 

To  David's  promised  seed. 

Singing  glory,  Ac. 

3.  0  let  those  scenes  be  now  renewed, 

Where  children  lisp  thy  praise  1 
Thou  art  as  gracious  and  as  good 
As  in  the  former  days. 
Singing  glory,  &c. 

4.  Dwell  by  thy  Spirit  in  our  hearts, 

And  this  will  loose  our  tongues ; 
The  love  that  heavenly  truth  imparts 
Will  animate  our  soligs. 
Singing  glory,  <fec. 


i 


120      25 — Tteo  to  each  Measure, 
Tenor  sing  with  the  Treble. 
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MEET  ME  IN   HEAVEN.    ^ 


Wm.  B.  Bradbtjrt. 


iTc  -Semt-CAo.How  bright  the  day,the  joyful  day,"W"hen  all  the  good  shall  come,  And  clothed  in  robes  of  white  array,Meet 
id  Semi-Cho.ThQ  Savlour's  haud  shall  wipe  their  tears,  And  folded  to  his  breast,  His  lambs  shall  feel  no  earthly  fear,But 


in   their  hap-py  home  I 
find    e  -  ter  -  nal  [Omit.]  rest.  Oh !  meet  mo  in  heaven,  meet  mo  in  heaven,  Meet  me  in  heaven, where  vre'"!! 


never  part  again  ;  Meet  me  in  heaven,  meet  me  in  heaven,  Meet  mo  in  heaven,  "Where  we'll  never  part  again. 


Ah !  would  you  be  among  the  blest, 

Who  walk  the  golden  streets, 
Or  lean  upon  the  Saviour's  breast, 

Or  worship  at  his  feet ! 
Then  wander  not  from  Jesus  Christ, 

Nor  go  the  path  of  sin, 
Until  you  find  the  gates  of  woe, 

And  there  must  enter  in. 

Oh  1  meet  me  in  heaven,  &c 


3.  Tour  teachers  can  not  bear  to  think 
Those  little  feet  shall  slide 
Upon  the  dark  and  dreadful  brink.      - 

Of  ruin's  sweeping  tide. 
Come  to  the  Saviour,  little  onei\ 

And  with  his  own  dear  flock, 
He'll  hide  you  when  temptation  comes, 
Safe  in  the  clefted  rock. 

Oh  I  meet  mo  in  heaven,  &c. 


I  OUGHT  TO  LOVE  MY  MOTHER.  191 

Written  and  arranaed  for  tht  Fourth.  Wa/rd  Mission,  under  the  direction  of  Rev.  W.  C.  Van  Meter 


^ 


1.  I    ocight    to  love  my  mother,     She  loved  me  long   a  -  go,     There  is      oa  earih  no 

2.  "When  in      my  era  -  die    ly-ing,      Or    on      her  lov-ing  breaet,  She    gen-tly  bnsh'd  my 
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cry-ing, 
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That     ev  -  er  loved  me  so. 
And  rock'd  her  babe   *^  rest. 
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When  a    weak  babe  much  tri-al  I 

Wlien  a  -  ny  thing  has  ailed  me,  To 


Eg 


nr^ 


j        caused  her.  and  much  care  ;  For  me      no  self-  de  -  ni  -  al.     Nor    la  -  bor  did  she  spare. 
1  her       I  told  my  grief — Her  fond  love  nev-er  fail'd  me,       In    find  -  ing  some  re  -  lief. 
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=iHE  SHIP   IN   A  STORM. 


Wm.  B.  BBADBmrt. 
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lit  -  tie  ship  was    on  the  sea,  It    was       a  pretty  sight,  ) 
sailed  a  -  long   so  pleasantly..  And  all  was  calm  and  bright,  )  When,  lo  1  a  storm  be 
And   all    but  One  were  sore  a-fraid  Of  sink  -  ing  in  the  deep,  ) 
His  head  was  on      a    pil-low  laid,  And  he     was  fast  a-sleep ;  )  "  Mas-ter,  we  per-ish  1 
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gan    to   rise,   The  wind  grew  lou  I  and  strong ;    It  blew  the  clouds  across  the  skies,  It 
Master, save  !"  They  cried:  their  Master  heard;  He  rose,  rebuked  the  wind  and  wave.  And 
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blew    the  waves  a-long —    It  blew  the  clouds  across  the  sky,  It'blew  the  waves  a-long, 
stilled  them  with  a  word;  He  rose,  rebuked  the  wind  and  wave.  And  stilled  them  with  a  «^ord. 


THE    SHIP   JN    A    STORM.      (Concluded.) 


123 


ft.  A  noble  sLip,  our  country  dear, 

Has  weathered  many  a  gale — 
Yet  now  a  storm  beats  so  severe 

That  many  stout  hearts  quail ; 
But  One  who  rides  above  the  storm 

Can  rave  us  from  all  ill ; 
We  only  wait  to  Lear  his  voice 

Commanding  "  Peace,  be  still  1" 


4.  O,  Jesus !  Master  1  hear,  we  pray, 

Remove  the  chastening  rod; 
Let  not  our  foes  exulting  say, 

"There  is  no  help  in  God." 
From  threat'ning  storms  preserve  our  land. 

Rebuke  the  winds  and  waves ; 
And  let  us,  one  united  band, 

Rejoice  in  God,  who  saves. 


BALERMA.      C.  M. 


Ascribed  to  E.  Simpsok,  Scotland. 

'1 


1.  Oh,  happj  is  th©  man  who  hears  Instruction's  warning  voice  ;  And  who  celestial  wisdom  makes  His  early,  on  -  ly  choice. 


2.  For  she  hath  treasures  greater  far, 
Than  east  and  west  unfold, 
And  her  rewards  more  precious  are 
Than  all  their  stores  of  gold. 


She  guides  the  young  with  innocence 
In  pleasure's  paths  to  tread  ; 

A  crown  of  glory  she  bestows 
Upon  the  hoary  head. 


Concluding  Stanzas  to  "I  OUGHT  TO 

What  sight  is  that  which,  near  me, 

Makes  home  a  happy  place. 
And  has  such  power  to  cheer  me  ? 

It  is  my  mother's  face. 
What  sound  is  that  which  ever 

Makes  my  young  heart  rejoice 
With  tones  that  tire  me  noyer  ? 

It  is  ixij  mother's  voice. 


LOYE   MY   MOTHER,"  page  121. 

4.  When  she  is  ill,  to  tend  her 

My  daily  care  shall  be ; 
Such  hope  as  I  can  render 

Will  all  be  joy  to  me. 
Though  I  can  ne'er  repay  her 

Far  all  her  tender  care, 
I  will  honor  and  obey  her, 

While  God  our  lives  shall  Bt)ar«- 


124  50,— Two  to  tne  MeasurA 
With  Gbntlbnkss. 


THAT   BEAUTIFUL  LAND. 


1.  A  beau  -  ti  -  ful    land  "bj    raitu  1    see,      A  land    of    rest,   from    sor  -  row  free,   The 

2.  That  beau  -  ti  -  ful    land,  the    City  of  Light,  It  ne'er  has  known  the  shades    of  night;  The 

3.  In  vi  -  sion  I       see  its  streets  of  gold,  Its  beau-ti-ful  gates    I        too     oe  -  hold.  The 

4.  The  heav-en  -  ly  throng  ar  -  rayed  in  white.  In     rap  -  ture  range  the    plains  of  light;  And 


»-igEj:j^g;^g-=g{E3=-^1fe^gEfea=&=a 


CHORUS. 


home  of  the  ransomed,  bright,  and  fair.  And  beau-ti-fuI  an-gels  too,  are  there.  Will  you  go  ?  Will  yon  go  ? 
glo  -  ry  of  God,  the  light  of  day  Hath  driven  the  darkness  far  a-  way.  Will  you  go?  Will  you  got 
riv  -  er  of  life,  the  crys  -  tal  sea.  The  am-bro-sial  fruit  of  life's  fair  tree.  Will  you  go  ?  Will  you  go? 
In  one  harmonious  choir  they  praise  Their  glorious  Saviour's  matchless  grace.  Will  you  go  ?  Will  you  go? 
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May  be  repeated  at  pleasure,  pp 


Go  to  that  beau-ti  -  ful  land  with  me  ?  Will  you  go  ?  Will  you  go  ?  Go  to  that  beau-ti  -  ful     land  ? 


^JH^-f-fu^-fL^^-^-d- 


t=t7: 


-»-- 


li 


t^  t^    ♦.■#■••-••--■#■   /T"i 


-P— P— ^ 


s=?=s 


0—0- 


T'T 


-9-T 


THE  FLAG  OF  OUR  UNION- 

Words  6y  Geo.  P.  Mokris,  Esq. 
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30 LO — TENOK  OR  SOPRANO,    JftteStOSO. 


National  SofiQ.  125 

Music  hj  "WM.  B.  BRADBtTKY. 
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1.  A     song    for  our  ban  -  ner!  the  watchword  re -call  Which  gavo  the    Re-pub  -  lie    her     sta  -   tion; 

2.  "What  God    in    his  in   -  fi  -  nite    wis  -  dom  designed,  And  armed  with  his  weapon     of     thun  '  der, 
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IT  -  nit  -  ed    we  stand,     dl  -  vid  -  ed    we  /all  I    It....    Wade  and  preserves  tis      a      na  -  tion  I 
Not    all  the  earth'a  despots  and  factions  combined,  Have  the  power. . .     to  con-quer    or     sun -der  I 
Sym,  r~=^  For  each  i 


nion  of  States  none  can    sev  -    er-—      The     u  -  nion    of  hearts— the  u  -  nion  of  hands,  And  the 

CffORUS. 
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Sion  of  hearts— the    u  ^    nion  ofhiinds,  And  the    flag       of    our  XT  -  nion  for      ev  -    cr. 
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HOSANNAH.     Anthem. 

24. — Two  to  the  Measure. 

Two  Divisions  of  the  School  may  sing  alternately. 
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Da-vid!     Bless-ed    is  he    tha 
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Ho  -  san-nah,  Ho  -  san-nah,  Ho-san-nah  to  the  Son    of    Da  -  vid !     Bless-ed    is  he    that 
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Repeat  by  2d  Division. 
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com  -  eth  in    the      name    of 
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Lord, 
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Ho  -  san  -  nah     in     the 
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high-est,    in    the  high  -  est,       Ho-san  -  nah    in    the  high-est,    in    the   high  -  est. 
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To  he  Chanted. 


HOSANNAH.      (Concluded.) 
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And  when  he  was  come  nnto  ) 
Jerusalem,  all  the )  city  was  moved,  saying,  "Who  is  this?"  And  the  multitude  said, 
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D.  C.  Chortta. 
Repeat  pp 


This   is     Je  -  bus,   This  is    Je  -  bus,    the  pro-phet  of  Na-za-reth  and  Ga  -  li  -  lee. 
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LA  MIRA.    CM. 


W.  B.  B. 


I    love  to  steal  tt-wWle  a  -  way  From  ev-ei-y  cumbering 

2. 1  love,  In  eolitude,  tc  shed 
The  penitential  tear  ; 
And  all  his  promises  to  plead, 
YThen  none  but  God  is  near. 


And  spend  the  hours  of  setting  day 


In    hntn-ble,  grateful  prayer. 


3. 1  love  to  think  on  mercies  past, 
And  future  good  implore ; 
My  cares  and  sorrows  all  to  cast 
On  him  whom  I  adore. 


CONTBNTr. 


A  Brighter  Day.    83  &  Ts 12 

A  Christmas  Carol 86 

A  Friend  that's  ever  near.  8s  &  Ts  106 

A  Home  in  Heaven 32 

A  Home  beyond  the  Tide.  8s&7s  ST 

Alexander.     CM T5 

A  Light  in  the  Window 83 

America.     6s  &  4s 103 

Angels  are  hovering  round 93 

Autumn.     83  &  7s 81 

Balerma.     CM 123 

Bright  Crown.   C.  M.  With  Cho.  53 

Brown.    CM 97 

Call  the  children  early 30 

Call  to  Praise.    7s 43 

Canaan 45 

Canaan's  Shore 89 

Captivity.    L.  M..t 47 

Chide  mildly  the  erring. 56 

Children  in  Heaven.    CM 118 

Christ's  love  to  children 97 

Come,  children,  raise  your  voices  7 

Cross  and  Crown.     CM 85 

Dismission.    8s,  Ts  &  4s ....... .  0 

Buke  Street.    L.  M 7 

livening  Hymn.    73  &  63 105 

Everlasting  Life 97 

Far,out  upon  the  prairie.  7s  &  Os.  20 

Golden  Chain 3 

/ji-ather  them  in. . . 18 

God  Speed  the  right S 

Gratitude.    L.  M 67 

Hail,  hail  this  haj)py  day 96 

Hamburgh.    L.  M 80 

Happy  New  Year 59 

Haste  away  to  Sabbath  School. . .  15 

Heaven .^3 

Heavenly  Bliss 119 

Heavenly  C  inaan 53 

Ileavenlv  Rest 98 

Hebron.'  L.  M 19 

Here  is  no  rest 68 

Hosanna 126 

Hosannas  in  the  Temple 119 


Kytnns  oT  gratetm  love 102 

If  1  were  a  voice 16 

I  '11  rise  up  early  in  the  morning    31 

I  ought  to  love  my  mother 121 

I  rise  to  seek  the  light 6 

It  is  well 83 

I  will  be  good,  dear  mother 74 

Jerusalem,  my  happy  home.  CM.    92 

Jesus,  blessed  Jesus 95 

Jesus  ever  near.    C  M.    Double.    23 

Laban.    S.  M 61 

LaMira 126 

Little  deeds  of  Kindness.  73&6s.  100 

Lonely  Traveler. 65 

Long'-loved  Zion. 117 

Look  aloft 42 

Lottie.    S.  M 107 

Love  one  another.    83  &  73 .... .     73 

Marching  along ,  112 

Meet  me  in  Heaven.     CM 120 

Millennium  Song 21 

Morning  Bells.    83  &  7s 51 

My  dear  S unday  School 63 

My  own  Native  Land 62 

Never  late 9 

Oh,  come  to  the  Sunday  School.     11 

Oh,  that  VPill  joyful  be 48 

Oh,  who  '3  like  Jesus 110 

OldHundred.    L.  M 101 

On  Calvary's  Heights 25 

0  say,  will  you  be  there.   C  P.  M.  108 

Our  Pastor.     S.  M 29 

Over  the  Ocean  Wave.     10s 41 

Peacefully  sleep 24 

Peterborough.    CM 77 

Pilgrim  Band 116 

Pil.i^rtm  halting,  staff  in  hand, . .    .38 
Praise  of  Children  acceptable. ..  119 

Reeves.    CM 17 

Rest  for  the  Weary 36 

Resting  at  Home 54 

Sabbath  Morning  Hymn 105 

Safe  at  Home, -10 


Saviour,  like  a  shepherd  leading    94 

Sema.    L.  M , 109 

Shall  we  sing  in  Heaven 84 

Shining  Shore 83 

Sing  to  the  Saviour 72 

Stand  up  for  Jesus 105 

State  Street.     S.  M 71 

Sunday  School  Army 27 

Sunday  School  Recruiting  Song.      5 
Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer.    L.  M...     10 

Sweetly  sing .' 70 

Temperance  Hymn 37 

That  Beautiful  Land 124 

The  Angel's  Song 114 

The  Better  Land.    8s  &  7s 78 

The  Blest  Gospel  Banner.     ....     58 

The  Bible 63 

The  Bird's  Song 60 

The  Evergreen  Shore 76 

The  Flaff  of  our  Union 125 

The  Golden  Shore.    8s  &  7s 87 

The  Good  Shepherd 79 

The  Gospel  Ship 49 

The  Happy  Home 90 

The  Mites 58 

The  Pleasant  Sabt-ath  Bells 69 

The  River  of  Life,    lis 66 

The  Royal  Proclamation 40 

The  Ship  in  a  Storm.    CM 122 

The  Star-spangled  Banner 22 

The  Sunday  School.     CM 4 

The  Sweetest  Name.    CM 44 

To  the  Sabbath  School 71 

Treasures  in  Heaven.    CM....    84 

Walk  in  the  Light 43 

Webb.    7S&63 104 

We  '11  stand  for  the  right 82 

When  on  the  Sabbath  morn 99 

When  the  day  with  rosy  light...     57 

Who  shall  sins.    8s  &  7s . . ." 14 

Zephyr     L.  M lU 

Zion's  Hill 64 

Ziojfs  Pilgrim.  L.  M.  With  Clio.    23 


•  FROM  THE  EVENING  POST  AND  NEW  YORK  TIMES. 

"  One  of  the  interesting  musical  events  of  tlie  season  is  the  competition  in  instruments,  and  the 
success  that  has  attended  the  exhibition  of  Bradburj'-'s  piano-fortes  at  the  several  fairs  recently  held. 
This  success  is  more  remarkable  from  the  fact  that  anew  competitor  for  public  favor  has  always  to 
contend  with  the  prejudices  of  those  who  are  interested  in  keeping-  their  old  favorites  in  the  front 
rank,  and  it  is  onlj''  whon  the  intrinsic  merits  of  a  new  instrument  are  so  apparent  as  to  render  op- 
jy    position  to  it  hazardous  to  their  professional  reputation  .that  it  can  get  a  fair  start. 

"  This  has  been  the  opening  year  for  Bradbury's  instruments,  and  thus  far  with  the  following  result : 

I.  First  prize  at  the  New  Jersey  State  Fair  at  Patterson  • 

II.  First  prize  at  the  New  York  State  Fair  at  Utica ; 
J         III.  First  prize  at  the  Ohio  State  Fair  at  Cleveland  • 

)"       IV.  And  now,  at  the  Fair  of  the  Amencan  Institute,  in  this  city,  it  has  also  been  awarded  the 
first  prize*. 

3  "  There  was  a  large  number  of  fine  pianos  in  this  exhibition,  and  the  managers  of  it  devoted  to 
them  the  largest  and  most  prominent  space  in  the  main  hall  in  the  Academy  building.  Among 
these  the  beautiful  square  piano  contributed  by  the  manufacturer,  William  B.  Bradbury,  main- 
tained a  first  place,  being  remarkable  for  power,  brilliancy,  richness,  purity  and  equalitv  of  tone, 
combined  with  delicacy  of  touch,  strength  of  frame,  and  general  excellence  of  mechanical  manipula- 
tion. This  piano  has  Mr.  Bradbury's  new  and  improved  scale,  wh=ch  is  now  receiving  the  highest 
.  commendations  from  first-class  musical  authority,  as  well  as  the  public  generally 
y  "  This  piano  has  an  iron  frame,  overstrung  base,  and  every  real  modern  improvement ;  it  is  con- 
structed of  the  best  thorough  seasoned  materials,  and  its  outward  finish  is  second  to  none.  We  are 
informed  by  the  managers  that  Mr.  Bradbuiy  did  not  manufacture  this  instrument  especially  for  ex- 
n^bition,  but  that  it  was  taken  promiscuously  from  his  general  stock. 

"The  public  are  already  indebted  to  Mr.  Bradbury  for  his  labors  as  a  composer  of  church  and 
Sabbath-school  music;  but  it  would  seem  that  his  success  in  that  department  is  to  be  eclipsed  by  the 
honors  thrust  on  him  in  his  new  sphere." 

*  P.S. — Since  the  above  was  written,  I  have  received  the  following  additional  First  Premiums, 
viz, :  Pennsylvania  State  Fair,  Illinois  State  Fair,  and  Indiana  State  Fair.  W.  B.  B. 


rri^tr^Cl^J  -C^^v  Cri-^^  '^c^*^  ' 
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WM.  B.  BRADBURY'S  SUPERIOR  PIANO-FORTES, 

427  BHOOME  ST.,  cor.  of  Crosby,  oue  block  East  of  Broadway,  NEW  70RK, 


^C 


■  Ji 


Reoeived  the  Gold  Medal  at  Fair  of  Am 


The  subscriber  has  now  so  enlarged  and  increased  his  manufacturing  facilities  as  he  believes  will  enable 
him  to  meet  the  unprecedented  demand  for  his  beautiful  instruments.   His  factory  is  twice  its  former  size. 

BRADBURY'S  PIANOS  are  made  of  the  BEST  THOROUGHLY  SEASONED  material.  He 
employs  the  BEST  MECHANICAL  SKILL  and  talent  of  the  city. 

BRADBURY'S  "  NEW  SCALE,"  drawn  and  prepared  expressly  for  his  new  instruments,  is 
m  advance,  gf  other  improvements  in  power,  brilliancy,  richness,  purity,  and  equality  op 
TONE,  ooniblhed  V7ith  delicacy  of  touch  and  strength  op  prame.  He  invites  the  closest  criti- 
cism of  the  best  unbiassed  judges.  Every  department  of  the  busuiess  is  conducted  under  Mr. 
Bradbury's  own  personal  supervision.     Every  instrument  folly  warranted. 


THE  MUSICAL  PROFESSION  OF  NEW  YORK  TO  WM.  B.  BRADBURY. 


STRONG   INDORSEMENT   OF 

WM.  B.  BR&DBURY^S  ITEW  SG&LE  PI&ITO-FOETES. 

The  most  eminent  of  the  musical  profession  of  New  York  City,  after  frequent  and  thorough  trials  of 
my  New  Scale  Piano-Fortes,  have  given  me  the  most  emphatic  and  unqualified  Testunonials.  The  fol- 
lowing is  a  specimen  of  the  voluntary  testimony  I  am  constantly  receiving  from  gentlemen  entirely  disin- 
terested, and,  as  all  will  acknowledge,  most  thoroughly  qualified  to  judge  of  the  merits  of  a  Piano-Forte. 

"  We  have  examined,  with  much  care,  Mr.  Wm.  B.  Bradbury's  New  Scale  Piano-Fortes,  and  it  ui 
our  opinion  that,  in  power,  purity,  richness,  equality  of  tone,  and  thorou&h  workmanship,  Mr.  Beadbury's 
instruments  excel. 

"  We  find  GREAT  brilliancy  and  a  beautiful  singing  quality  of  tone  most  happily  blended.  We  have 
RARELY  seen  a  square  Piano-Forte  combining  so  many  of  these  qualities  essential  to  a  perfect  instru- 
ment." 


S.  B.  Mills. 
Harry  Sanderson. 
Charles  Pradel. 
Kobert  Heller. 
Charles  Wela. 
A.  Bagioli. 
H.  O.  Timm. 


'William  Mason. 
Max  Maretzek. 
W.  Berge,  [Review." 

Theo.  Hagen,Ed.N.Y"Mus, 
Carl  Anschutz. 
Oustav  B.  Eckhard. 
John  Zundell,  Organist  at 
H.  W.  Beecber'8  Church. 


Geo.,W.  Morgan. 
John  N.  Pattison. 
Charles  Grobe, 
John  H.  Ickler. 
H.  S.  Matthews. 
P.  Ij.  Bitter. 
T.  E.  Perkins. 


Theodore  Thomas 
Clare  W.  Beamea. 
Robert  Stoepel. 
Strakosch. 
Theo.  Moelllng. 
F.  H.  Nash. 
C.  M.  Carrington,  Pres. 
N.  Y.  Harmonic  Society. 


GOTTSCHALK, 

The  renowned  Pianist  and  Composer,  after  a  ca»bful  and  thorough  examination  of  Wm.  B.  Brad- 
bury's New  Scale  Piano-Fortes,  says: 

"  I  have  examined  with  great  care,  Mr.  Wm.  B.  Bradbury's  New  Scale  Piano-Fortes,  and  it  is  my 
opinion  that  they  are  very  superior  instruments. 

"  I  have  especially  remarked  their  thorough  workmanship,  and  the  power,  purity,  richness,  and 
equality  of  their  tone.  I  recommend,  therefore,  these  instruments  to  the  public  in  general,  and  doubt  not 
of  their  success.  "L.  M.  GOTTSCHALBL^ 

"  New  Yoek,  July  12, 1868." 
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'  WM.  B.  BRADBURY'S  GOLD  MEDAL  PIANO-FORTES 


GOLD  MEDAL. 


GOLD  MEDAL. 


TWO  GOLD  MEDALS, 
OM  SILVER  MEDAIx, 

AlfO 

FOUR  FIRST  PREAltUM  DIPLOMAS. 

Makiqg  in  ail 
SEVEN    FIRST    PREMIUMS  I 

Bestowed    upon    Mr.    Wm.   B.    Bi.:ADBUBY 
witWn  the  brief  space  of 

FOUE  WEEKS! 
By  the  Officers  of  State  Faiks,  and  by  the 
Amekioan  Institute,  New  York  City, 

*'  FOR  THE  BEST  PIANO-FORTES." 
These  were  as  fdllo-ws : 

GOLD   MEDALS 

N.  J.  STATE  FAIR,  held  at  Paterson,  1863. 

FAIR  OF  AM.  I>:STITUTE,  Academy  of 

Mudc,  New  York  Oity,  1863. 

SILVF.".   MEDAL. 

ILL.  STATE  FAIR,  Decatur,  1863. 

riPLOM^f?. 
NEW  YORK  STATE  FAIR,  Utica,  1863. 
OHIO  STATE  FAIR,  Cleveland,  1863. 
PENN.  STATE  FAIR.  Nornsto\VT).  1S63. 
IND.  STATE  FAIR,  Indianapolis,  1863. 

.f'JOGES  AT  TIE  APflEBICAN  IN-STiTUTE,  1863. 

Jj.  M.  G0TTSOHA.LK,  A.  W.  Beko,  Clare 

AV.  Be.v.mes,  Era  NT  is  II.  Brown. 

This  is  unprecedented  in  the  history  of 
the  Piano-Forte  Trade, 

Wm.  E.  BRADBURY.  427  Broome  Street, 

"^    Corner  of  Crosby,  one  block  Ea.st  of  Broadway,  A  ew  Vork. 


